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“In all of Nature's tounty there is nothing which gives euch 
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of any ordinary Cocoa, and is absolutely free from 
chemicals and added starchy matter. 


Nourishes, Warms, Strengthens. 
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ACKET 
Prepared from ae Pea Flour, Extract of Meat, Herbs, and other 


makes & 
Seasoning. Water only required. 


LATEFUL 
CHEAP-NUTRITIOUS-MADE IN A MOMENT. 


~ -‘Cazenpars, Books. cae 


q os i DF Manufacturers (since 1827) W. SYMINGTON & CO. LTD., Bowden Steam Mills, Market Harborough 


WELCOME, ARTISTIC & UP- TO-DATE. par Send posteard for particulars of SYMINGTON’S GIGANTIC PRIZE SCHEME. 
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if I Had Unlimited Power. #22 


WHAT SOME FAMOUS PEOPLE WOULD DO. 


No. 6.—Mme. Alice Esty. 


(Arter a holiday in her native America, Mme. 
Esty is once again delighting London audiences with 
her brilliant singing and acting. Born at Lowell, near 
Boston, Mme. Esty was originally intended to be a 
echoolmistress. A visit to England, however, brought 
her under the notice of the late Mr. N. Vert, the 
famous impresario, and Mr. Henry J. Wood, and she 
yemained in England to become one of our greatest 
public favourites, winning the public affections not 
only by ner splendid voice, but her own personal 
charms. | 


“Oh, how perfectly lovely it would be if I really had 
it!” was my exclamation on receiving the Editor's 
invitation to consider myself endowed with unlimited 
r, which I am to understand as including un- 
fimited wealth, and to tell you what I would do with tt. 
Light of heart, I sat down to put a world askew 
straight again, to abolish poverty and crime, and 
disease, and unhappiness, but at the end of an hour, as 
I found that the only, or, at lcast, the most definite 
conclusion I had come to, was that the very first thin 
I would do with unlimited power—certainly wi 
unlimited money—would be to give it away to somcone 
inst whom 1 had a serious grudge—the Editor of 
Tearson’s Weekly for choice—for his gift of unlimited 
power gave me a racking headache. ’ 


UNLIMITED WEALTH ONLY CONFUSING. 


Joking apart, I am sure that I should be wretched 
if I had unlimited money, and I would either give it 
all away, or throw it in the deepest part of the sea, 

say, “ Please let me go on earning my own living.” 

One’s duty to one’s neighbour is sufficiently difficult 
to perform without further complicating it. I almost 
dread to hear the postman’s knock, for rarely does 
he waite without bringing me some pitiful tale of 
distress, some heartrending appeal for help. It 18 
dreadful to have to refuse, terrible to think of hun 
mouths, chilled limbs, ragged backs, but I know t at 
if I acceeded to a tithe, nay, to a hundredth of these 

uests, I should be bankrupt in o month. 

ut to have the money powcr to feed and clothe 
everybody, and then to have the responsibility of sort- 
ing out the deserving from the undeserving, of not 
helping one at the expense of another, of not upsettin 
the social system, oh! it would be to me a hatefu 

tion, and it won't bear thinking of, and, as I wish 
‘o retain my reason, I abandon any attempt to square 
the social circle of riches and poverty. Still, there are 
some things I should dearly love to do, and would do 
had I the power. : 

First of all, I would do all I could for the children. 
My own childhood was 80 wonderfully, gloriously 
happy that I cannot bear to think of any child being 
miserable. I a with “ Frank Danby,” whose article 
in this series I read with ea interest, that the proper 
feeding of the children s ould be the first care of the 
State, of all of us. 


SOMETHING FOR THE CHILDREN. 


But fresh air is almost as a ge br to children as 
food. I would enlarge and develop the scope of 

. Pearson’s splendid Fresh Air Fund, and sce to it 
d at least a month in the year at the 


Then, as there is nothing I take more dele in 
than watching children happily at pisy, I would have 
a “Children’s Palace” near eve ig to 

Then, as they grew up, I woul 


ruins many homes; but how many are made miserable 
s techie ” wives. I would make every girl, whether 
a ge of a duke or s dustman, pass & certain 
standard of domestic knowledge and competence ; and 
I am sure that if girls were only as carefully instructed 
in domestic duties as they are in eked Serta the 
divorce and police-courts would have f the work 
ay have to do at present. 
would, of course, do 
encoura: music. 


hing I could to 


n London, my dear, 


and foster 0 
adopted home, I would build the finest national theatre 
or opera house ever seen, and in building it I would sco 
that as much attention was paid to the comfort of those 
behind as to that >. thuse in front of the scenes. 


All rights reserved.) 
“To be or not to be” the winner of our prize, 


artists employed, or, at all 
events, they would be given 
the preference. I would 
have a stock company with 
' “ unlimited power” to add 
to its numbers. That is, my theatre would always be 
open to British talent, which I would endeavour to 
discover by holding musical competitions and examina- 
tions all over the country. 

Seriously, I think that British musicians are not 
encoura as they ought to be. Given the power, I 
would at once pass the Musical Copyright ill, the 
shelving of which was one of those things which at all 
events my mind cannot possibly understand. 

Then I would do my best to do away with the unfair 
competition which at present exists in music. I have 
particularly in at mind the singers with private in- 
comes, or well-to-do parents, who are able to sing for 
nothing or for an inadequate fee, and thus cut out the 
poor, struggling professional singer. 

AMATEURS WHO RUIN PRICES. 


_ There is more of this sort of thing than you would 
imagine, and much of the distress in the musical world 
is caused by the unfair competition of well-to-do 
amateurs, or so-called amateurs. 

I am afraid that my scx are great sinners in the 
respect of undercutting. I think that a woman, what- 
ever her position in life, has a right to earn her own 
living, but she has no right to take advantage of the 
fact of having private means or resources of her own 
to undersell her labour; and I would certainly apply 
the principle of a living wage to women as it has been 
i ope to men. 

peaking generally, I would do all I could to foster 
and encourage music and the sister arts, and I think 
that the best means towards this end would be State 
recognition of the F ine Arts by the sppantnedt of a 
Minister for them. Now, let me sce if there is any- 
thing else, 

I am chary of interfering with the law, which I 
think is best given a wide berth, but, still, one cannot 
read the newspapers without being struck by the 
sewerlly with which offences against property are 
treated, and the comparative leniency shown to 
offenders against the person. Still, it is a most difficult 
question. 

A BAKEHOUSE PROBLEM. 

If every man who stole bread to fecd his wife and 
children were let off, I suppose the bakers would have 
to shut up shop, and yet it seems unjust to punish a 


| man for such a “crime.” However, I would certainly 


punish far more severely than it is punished at present 
cruelty to children and animals, and I would considcr 
—_-my mind flies back to a certain famous case—that 
the better the education, the higher the social position 
of a parent found guilty of cruelty to his or her child, 
the severer should be the punishment, 

Then I would have something to say to the railway 
companies. In the course of m rofession I have to 
do a great deal of travelling, and if I had my way there 
would be none but corridor ee | carriages. { think 
that such carriages are essential to the safety and 
comfort of the travelling public, and, further, I woul 
have them fitted with lights which could be turned on 
whenever desired instead of one’s having to wait as at 
present until the almanac time for lighting-up has 


arrived. 
Then I should be very much inclincd to do away with 
the income-tax. Certainly I think that some difference 
ought to be made between earned and “ unearned incre- 
ment.” In the case of those who earn their own living 
I would not tax any income under £10,000 a year. 

Finally, if I could do 
just as I like, I would 
always live where it was 
warm and sunny. 

+e" 

Sue wished to break it to him gently. “I have 
decided,” she said, “to return your ring. : : 

He, however, was & resourceful man, who did not 
‘believe in letting a woman get the better of him. 
“You needn't bother,” he replicd. “I buy them by 
the dozen.” 


—_»i—_—— 


Yournrutty made-up spinster, over forty, just 


engaged, proudly intruduces her young betrothe to| 


the fanifly gardener. 


Family Gardener: “ Ah, Miss Letty, I'm that, that | 
I’ve been waiting for this day for the ama 


glad! 
twenty years!” 
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YET ANOTHER INSURANCE 
CLAIM PAID. 


“PEARSON'S WEEKLY" PAYS £100 CYCLING 
INSURANCE. 


Onze PENNY. 


We regret to have to announce the death of yet 
another reader, this time as the result of a cycling 
accident. Mr. Arthur Frain, of North Cottages, 
Skelton Road, York, the deceased, was cycling on 
the afternoon of Monday, October 30th last. 

It appears that some cows were drinking at a trough 
at Clifton Green, and as the deceased got close to them 
one of the cows turned suldenly to cross the road, 
with the result that the bicycle struck it and the rider 
was thrown to the ground. 

Some of the bystanders lifted him to a sitting posi- 
tion and extricated his fect from one of the whecls, 
while some one ran for a doctor. A cab was fetched 
and the deceased taken home, where he rapidly got 
worse and died the next morning. 

As acopy of the current number of Pearson's Weekly, 
bearing his signature, was found on his person, his 
next-of-kin has received £100 in accordance with the 
conditions of our insurance scheme. 

This payment makes the 489th claim settled. 

It is unnecessary for us to emphasise here the 
absolute necessity for every reader who cycles, or who 
enters a train, to sign the coupon on the last page 
of every issue of this paper. 

Next week we hope tv publish a copy of the receipt 
for the £100, 


iia | 


HER CHARACTER TOLD. 

Litre Box: “1 say, mamma says you are going to 
take sister away.” 

Engaged Young Man (soon to be married): “ Yes, 
in a few weeks she’s coming to my home; and my 
mamma and papa will be her mamma and papa.” 

Little Boy: “I sce; then she'll be your sister same 
as she was mine. But, I say, don’t you do anything 
she docsn't like, for if you do, she’ll bang you about 
awfully when mamma and papa ain’t looking.” 

fo 

A aaa 93: “Couldn't you Iet me have a smaller 
ce 

Warder: “What? Smaller? Are you crazy?” 

Convict 93: “No; but I’ve been living in a flat, and 
I feel somewhat lost in here.” 

ene 2 


Weary Witur: “They was a time, friend, when I 
had more'n a thousand men working for me.” 

Tired Tim: “You don't look like a man that ever 
had control of a thousand labourers!” 

Weary Willie: “I didn’t say they were labourers. 
They were taxpayers. I was in the workhouse.” 

oo 
HE NEVER TOLD A LIE. 

“Tomuy,” said a father to his son, “ have you becn 
at those six apples I put in the cupboard ?” 

“Father,” said Tommy, looking into his eycs, “I 
havo not touched one.” 

“Then how is it your mother found five apple cores. 
is your bedroom, and there is only one late on the 

ate?” 

Pe That,” said Tommy, as he dashed wildly for the 
door, “is the one I didn’t touch.” 
—_—__—_——~——___— 

Coox (reading from daily paper): “Last night's 
official statement shows that there are 4,000 cases of 
influenza in London.” 

Nervous Parlourmaid: “Oh! Mary, and how many 
are there in a case?” 

--—_—_————> on—_——_— 


NO CAUSE FOR FEAR. 

Husraxp: “That's a foolisii habit you women have 
of carrying your purses in your hands when in the 
street.” 

Wife: “ Why is it?” 

Husband: “Because a thief could easily enatch ticin 
and get away. 

Wife: “Well, if the Jinshanids of othor women dun't 
give them any more to put ‘© thcir purses than vou give 
me to pul in ming, the thicf would starve to death.” 


(See third pags.) 


Wrex Enpiva 
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and to die, Eileen.” 


Petty quarrel that». few tender words could have apart il i 

was resul presen en uy’s usky voice 
in London, Eileen went on her daily round “I have come to Engla 

as ever ; but there was no joy in her life. now Her “Guy!” 

oweet face was paled and was no t in her i 

eyes. The wor was dull and dark to her, and there arms around his frail body. 

was ever that ceaseless longing and ache st her heart. “Oh, no, Guy—no!” she 

Nightly she lay on her bed, and tears gushed fross “Tis only too true, dear,” 

her eyes as her thoughts ev turned to who was 


Again there was silence in the room, but it was 


A quick sigh broke from Eileen, and she threw her 


he said in low tones. 
They gave me up at the Cape, so I came on ee 
use of this.” 


't leave me now!” she 
feverishly, whilst her warm tears 


give to any other. in silence fell room, 
‘ Always and always she ho Surely she would “ up the light, dear; it’s so dark,” he said in 
The ¢ namie one niget find a letter from her sweetheart! | low tones. i 
Of that dear land of shamrocks wh mmeely thas ‘on that was ever before her eyes woul: She obeyed him mechanically, and stood watching 
Waiting the day when I'll call thee my bride. one assume ble shape and hold out its arms his face. en as she looked a change came over him. 
So sang the boy as he lay back amongst the cushions | to her Suddenly there came the sound of music from some- 
in the stern of a skiff that was moored to s low hanging Sometimes she dreamed of his return, and how she int the house. It was indistinct at first, but 
tree in a Thames backw had flown into his arms and felt his ki on | presently they heard the singer's voice: 


ater. 
‘As he sang his gaze fondly sought the girl as she 


rdi le, just two 
toil Pep ’ 
that a amillio 


kisses warm 
her lips. But she awoke only to find tle ache at her 
heart redoubled. 


In this manner & year passed . Such a long, long 
year it pe to the gi roy one winter's evening 


essly 
r-by’s face—for she still ho that Guy 
would come to meet her again some y—when she 
saw a face in a passing hansom that caused her 


was empty, and in a 
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Along Newgate Street the chase went. Through 
Oxford Street, until it suddenly turned off into one of 
Then the foremost 
Guy alighted and 
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yours could make a 


bleeding to if8 inmost core 


the dying man murmured softly. 
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Acton: “When I stand on the stage I see nothing, 
and am conscious of nothing, but the réle I am playing. 


iow you are true.” 


on’ wi , 
ean con be Bag side, ae eae her arms around him 
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“Dip you oont <= Jimmy’s cast-off toys to the 
s 

j, when Jimmy gets through lly his toys you 


Mrss Tans: “Don’t you think my new dress is just 
—! They all say so.” 
: “Oh, porn ie think that dressmaker of 


The audience on en Tad 
oo : “Well, 1 can't blame the audience much for 


ways in the Elysian fields for the lovers as they trod She had rio pride left in her as she knocked at the e1 
them on their daily journeys. door and inquired if a Mr. Guy Ashburn lived there. ! 
‘Whether the weather was sunshine or rain it made The landlady of the boarding-house, for such it was, ee 9 
no matter, and day in day ott the oy snd gil int the tnt” asked Eileen POOR HEIRESS! 
on 1. E see : . 
But the glamour of their was darkened by very “What miss?” . Saran Porxr. the millionaire grocer’s daughter, 
occasional clouds in the shape of tiffs. No extra-|  Kileen “Oh! it does not matter,” she said. | 7? , 8 
ordinary occurrence this, for where is the couple that  Jast say there is a lady to see him.” _ gloom? asked her bosom friend. 
ever agree? The woman went upstairs, and tly returned I om ? confided the heiress. Mamma 
However, one morning about s fortnight after the with the request that Eileen follow her. She wane Be fe eee eT aad 3 
river trip the lovers quarrelled. What over! It led the giz] up to s room on the first floor, and, opening Oh, how perfectly lovely! And you are true to your 
would puzzle anyone to answer that question ; the doce, ushered her in. unexalied lover? i 
all the people concerned. They quarreiled over a tiny ‘The room was in eemi-darkness, but on the sofa which “There is no other love affair, Gwendolyn. 
matter that two ordinary persons would have put was drawn across by the fire lay the figure of © men. Then why are you because your mamma 
right in a second. But there are no ordinary Eileen passed slowly across room till:she stood wens yen to marry the 4s 
for lovers, and on the way to the office they suddenly “a Spee gagel on her fom. The lord t seem to want to marry me. 
parted silence. bad ee 
Eileen went her with head high in the air and s He gased at her for a moment and then held out| Farr: “Have F 
determination, not te, make the necosary sdrances Me Bane In her warm grasp it felt so thin and frail ” you ever coon active service, 
beha exactly the same manner a terror seized her. - Golonel Grass: “I have, sir—very active. I once 
the day, each anxious!, ti “Guy,” she w , and fell on her knees ‘ ° 
tot nay moped Caren “O° message. At each oftheir by bis side, eee eames < eae te aie > ee 
hearts was a dull ache, but the pain only seemed to “My love!” he muttered. ae, ee v melee 
edd to their foolish pride. Alas! and alas! Her gaze searched face, and saw it 
So a week went by, and then a letter came from Guy wit os, go lad tho ones son ot, with te Mas. Wise : “The new girl Mrs. Closekeep has got 
to Eileen. And this is the letter: skin drawn over them, must be a jewel.” 
“My Daun Exuame—I am priting thie ee oor “So you have come to me,” he said. “How did you Mrs. Young: “ Why, she complains about her more 
Liverpool, as you sce. My- here is ex- | find me out?” than she did about any of her others.” 
a, eee fact that T am lesving England, he told him. Told him in a strange voice thet . . She wants us all to think that the 
‘am going does not matter—tuffice to ssy you will sounded ever so far away. girl isn’t worth enticing away.” 
never see me again. ee ae ee eee a as 
sas seamen he suite to coe weet ene‘ near tas ond a} wrote "jonah praying for your forgive- “I woutp like to know,” asked the parent, who had 
not for me. I shall never cease to love you, Eileen, "be roped ino ebieper. a son in need of some further education, “ w: t is the 
and, believe me, I have not taken this step without | No, I not receive it, Guy.” course st your college! 
serious “Have you ever forgiven me!” he murmured The usual half-mile course of cinders and all that 
fo, get re dear! Some day you will meet some- | brokenly. sort of thing, you know,” sbeent-mindedly replied the 
one suited to you than your miserable but still “Long, long ago, dear,” she said. president of the great institution. 
ne gel . on. There was silence os tol momen — zi 
read these words it seemed God, help me groaned, a 
enaten the light of her life bad gone out. A Serco, | shook his wasted form ad © el ENLARGED 
wrenching came to her heart, and the scalding | “Guy my __ boy, what is it?” she whispered S& INDIAN INK 
tears from her eyes. anxiously. Tel me tll me, Ge.” Ss AND 
“Guy, Guy!” she moaned. “Oh, come back—come “You still love mef” he asked. y 2 CRAYON 
back! _ | “More than my life.” mas F  portTRAITS. 
Then she fell to the floor in a dead faint, and when Another sob broke from his pallid lips a 
sho. sosevetel oie teeeed 0 eer Oe jw om What cruel fate brought ws together again?” he The Drea eo the nn etic mewt and whet 
dest to the contrary. “Cruel fate?” she 8 perhaps as important, they are quite _ 
And Ow 0 toe oon oc the deck of steamer ” = > ae baie wi want to preserve the photo of someone who is dear, or who 
bound for West Africs. He was an orphan, and his She qased at him enziously, and then » endden fees has away, have one of these enlargements before it 
from England was thus an easy matter. . fs too late, All pictures bust stylo—head and 
his he carried Eileen’s and her “Had—hed you forgotten me?” she faltered. “Iq | choulders only. Size 20in. by 16in. When sending 
1 ee a leaned bet dull in eT, etek “1 love al dis in ee bead peal gegen 
breast. He kissed her photo, and—no shame to it—the | dear. Bat cones you sr0—mant t tal you?” eAddress om the back, and inclose 4a. 6d. and 44. postage 
tears stood often in his eyes. _| Ghe stared at him with terrified Ealargemeat Dept. 56, C. ARTHUR PEARSON Ltd. 
boy! Foolish, headstrong boy! Just & “What is it, boy?” she whispered. IT Heasietta Street, Loadoa, W.C- 
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First Prize... 


£100 A YEAR FOR FIVE YEARS. 


Consolation Gifts .. 


50 SPLENDID GRAMOPHONES, Worth from One 
Guinea to Three Guineas Each. 


Great Station Hunting Contest. 


Below will be found six groups cf letters. In each case the letters, when arranged in their proper order, will 
form the name or names of one or more railway stations in the United Kingdom. Another six groups of letters 
will appear next week, and every week until ten sets have appeared. 

We print above each group of letters a picture indicating the name of, at least, one station which will be found in the 
letters underneath it, These pictures do not neccssarily indicate the best solutions. 

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO is to discover the greatest number of names of stations to be made from each 
group of letters, waing each letter only us many times as it appears, but not necessarily using ali the letters. Your 
tesk is not to find the longest name of a station, but to find the greatest number of names of stations from each group. 
For example: In the letters EE EE HLY you will find the name HEELEY. But you can iiso make two 
names out of theee letters, viz., LEE and EYE, which are the names of two railway stations. LEE and EYE, 
therefore, would count two, whereis HEELEY would count only one. 


Ths conditions which you have to observe are few and simple: 


Only the names of those stations printed in the list which appears in the issues of “ Smith's 
Weekly’? dated November 18th and 25th (and the revisions printed opposite), will be allowed. 


This complete and authorised list of stations may be obtained for four penny stamps on application to 

the Publisher, Henrietta Street, London, W.U. 

(1) Solutions must be clearly written in ink in the space provided. Each separate name must begin with 
a capital letter. 

(2) Me siiereilons axe sllowe? in the words. If you have made a mistake in the spelling, cross the word out and 

te it again. 

(3) When you have found and written down the names of stations, put the number you find in each series on the 
space provided, cut out each set and keep it by you. Do not send in your sets until you are told to. 

(4) Members of the same fumily may; forward as many complete series of solutions as they like. Each 
complete series will be accepted independently, and the pages composing it must be fastened together at the 
top feft-hand corner. 

(5) The winner of the first prize will be the competitor from whom we receive solutions containing the greatest 
number of names of stations (under the conditions and instructions). The Fifty Gramophones (Consolation 
Gifts) will be awarded in order of merit. The prizes in this competition will be open equally to the 
readers of learson’s Weekly, Surra’s WeEEELy, and Home Notes. 

(6) The first prize of £100 a haa for five years will be payable monthly to the winner, who shall not be entitled to 
require that it be capi ised. Nor ball the winner be allowed to sell or pledge such monthly payment, and 
his receipt alone will be 

(7) The Editor’s decision must be accepted as final, and competitors may enter only on this understanding. 


CUT HERE. >> 


<— KE 
THIRD SET. 


AACDEOLNASTW 


AABCFHILINCHASER 


18. ..c0eee eecccccsseccseseccccescossssesooseeees 


ADDESMURROHLN 


16, eeeoeseqccccooooooos e0eeeececeseees eeccoesces 


sescecee ccc nee voocceseoscscccooaosceoes cere! 


Perey cescecsee coc cccooccce cases caescnaooeo nee eeeree PTT TTT 


ee covccc ences senses coesee ee 
eoeee 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


; Iv the list of railway stations which was published 
in Santis WEEKLY for November 18th and 25th a few 
printer's errors appeared. In order to have the list 
absolutely correct, we publish below the names of those 
stations into which wrong letters crept. The exact 
spelling of all the names appearing in the Surti’s 
WEEKLY list (including the corrections below) must be 
taken as the standard in solving the puzzics. 

At the request of a large number of competitors we 
have arranged to issuo the revised list in compact 
pamphlet form. It may be obtained for four penny 
stamps from the Publishcr, Surta’s Wrexty, Hen- 
rictta Street, London, W.C. 

E Altnabrano read Altnabrese 


‘or Arhcot read Ashoott 
‘or Banff Harbour read Banf? 
‘or Bargeddin read BargedJtie 
For Barvow (Lanc.) read Barrow-in-Furneas 
‘or Berkhamsted read Berkhamstead 
Billerclay tead Bi!'cric.ay 
r Blackfird read Blackford 


‘or Blaengwynn Blaeng' 
For Bh un Fi lunsdon, 
For Borfari resd Bodfari 


4 ; 

Boroughdg read Boroughbridge 

bas Bortanio Gdns read no Gardens 
‘or Bourneviile read Bournville 

For Branber read Bramber 

For Bedbury read Bredbury 

For Bryngwn read Bryngwyn 

For Builkingion rad Bulkington 

For Butiersa it read Buttevane 


Qaeran read Caerau 
‘or Cahirc!veen read Cahirciveen 


her House read Checker House 
ipping 3 Lory Norton June. 
‘une, rea 
mega Coase 


ekaock 
Dalcenasie Platform 


read 
read 
Peggen's read 
onsie Platform 
Daiston Juction read Dalston Junction 
or Dysad Powle reed. 


Dyas Powle 


im Fricckbeia 
‘or Gravehill read Gracebill 
‘or Graramor> read Grassr:cre 


ir 
tir iawvnae 
vz bro wad Washingborough 


Tracner: “ Why, Jimmie, how pale you arc.” 
Jimmie: “I ain't pale. Some agent left a sample 
cake of soap at our house this morning.” 
aa? = 
Forter (ardently): “Tell mo, Miss Angelina, how I 
any contribute to your future happiness? J 
iss Angelina: “Well, Mr. Fopley, as I accepted 
Dick meat last aie. a wedding present can, of 
course, be thought of.” 
ed 
Finst Gint: “Do you think that couple in front are 
married?" 
Second Girl: “Of course not. Anybody could sce 
that at a glance.” 
First Girl: “Ifow can you tell?” 
Second Girl: “Why, the man is carrying all the 


P settlements, and one-twenti 


single reverse, 


, by order of Parliament, 
it surrende: ries to the Crown for the sum 
of £800,000 its i 


set apart for settlement at that time. 


~S0c= 
Oxp CasHty (giving his son a oes) er be 
Remem 


careful, my boy. ber, a fool and his money are 
*ppendall “Cashly : “Yes, sir; and thank you for| ‘piss Clara 
having obliged me so promptly.” mean Mr, G: 


> =0c-< 


In the reign of Charles II., the names of “ Whig” 
and “Tory” = used for the hao aad which we 


so many as that. 


Austro-Prussi in 1306. 
ian war , ; 
Lord Napier won the Abyssinian war in 1867 without 
campaign with ‘equally success. 
Sax: “No, I can never marry you. All our family 
are opposed to you.” 
He: “But if you are not—” 
She: “I said all our family.” 


HIS ATTACHMENT. 
dear Mise Cl are mo ag the Die 
ara, ve 
believe I have formed an—attachment, and——” 


loc 
“FHyaz,” said the clerk at the Skinnem Hotel, “we 
have eight hundred servants.” . 
“Well,” said the i 


departing guest, 
overlooked four or five. I’m quite sure I haven't tipped 


A PAGE OF MIKED :.GOODS. ‘Wane mepmxe 


was witnessed by a vast crowd of people. 
The boat was 28 feet long, 10 feet wide, and carried 
fourteen persons. . : 
It was not until four years later that we find any 
of a p rf carriage driven by electricity on 
land, and this case the inventor was Alexander 
Davidson, of ‘Edinburgh. The i was 16 feet 
long by 7 feet wide, and was impelled for a mile and 
a at the rate of four miles an hour on the 
Edinburgh and Glasgow Railway. 
SOc 
Deanzogn : “Do you know the seven wonders of the 
world?” 
Wabash: “ Well, I know three of them.” 
“ three?” 


Only 
“Yes; I've only got three sons, you know.” 
D0 


IT WAS BLIND. 
Tae horse, a very handsome animal, had just 


changed 
“TI do not see any fault in him,” boasted the proud 
er. 
ae and I can assure you that he will never sco 
any in you,” remarked the foxey salesman, pocketing 
the money. ; 

It was not until the horse had walked into a post 
out of the ring that the buyer realised the 
truth of this remark. horse was blind. 

>S0c 
EVEN ON THE DEATH-BED. 
ruling passion of Edward I. of England was 
. undoubtedly the pursuit of his ideal of oniting all the 


and Lord Wo conducted the 


>=0c< 


>S-00e<— 


Arthur—I 
must—— 


“TI must have 


A pvocror named Brown, who & few years lived | British Islands under one rule. His obstacle was 
of high treason, but was acquitted ; in fact, no Tory | in a certain town the Tyne and Tees, had been | Scotland, and the conquest of Scotland therefore 
juries would convict @ Tory, and where the Whigs | the edorer, for many ) of & whose name we | became a passion with him. Stronger than years, it 
predominated no convict & . At last | may eall White ; but, unluckily, his ardent attentions | sent him to the head of the army when he was fit only 

reached such & climax that the Whigs, | were not reciprocated. : for = sick-bed, and when he was at last compelled to 
in despair, formed a plan to compel the King to sum-| He had a. tion for wit, and did not d he sought to make this passion spur on his son 
mon a free Parliament; but they were o! allow even his unfortunate love to stand in the ordering hat the flesh should be boiled from fis 
treason, and some of their leaders were executed. way of his exercising it. One night, over s bones, and his skeleton should be carried at tho 
S50 e id Ng So ml cel sorta prays Todt head of the army, and remain unburied till Scotland 
Exsrz: “ Harry seems awful young to arked, octor, ‘was conquered. 
a doctor.” ee . toast of Miss White, Jour old flame!” This is the most conspicuous instance of “the ruling 
Willie: “ Yes, he ain't s real growed-« doctor yet. ‘You may, and you'll not do any harm either to| passion strong in death” on record, though many 
I expect he's only 'tendin’ to Je, so's to get her or to mio by toteting her os often ce, yee J mel others would be worthy of quotation. William Pitt's 
some practice.” ; || for I've toasted her all thesevyears, and there are patriotism endured, to his last , and inspired his 
pac Oe no symptoms at all of her turning Brown! - wileranee, ot dd Nolow’s fillong, deta ion 
—_ : secure command fapoleon’s 
a FATHER'S GRACE. before SrorTine . : “Qur best football reporter is last dream was one of battle. = 
TRACHER : Now, boys, wliy-do we say grace lore | in and ean't go to ” aes 
and after meals?” No reply. tor :-“ Never mind; we'll send the war G 
: “Come, come; sankey of you can LOVE’S GRAMMAR. 
answer me! ‘Tell me what grace is?” Still no answer. S090 “I wish I dared to ask you something, Miss Helen,” 
Teacher: “ is really terrible! Now, Jenkins, SALT THE CIVILISER. Percy, with trembling voice and wobbling chin. 
tell me what father does after a 7 "4 you care to ask it?” the maiden said 
Johnny : “Please, miss, be rubs his waistcoat.” Tus use of salt as s necessary supplement to dict ‘ 
Teacher: “That is not whet I meant. I want to has had much influence in shaping the civilisation * Because I can see ‘No’ in your eyes.” 
know what he says!” mn egies of Oo ve It is most robe “In both of them?” ‘ 
Sahuny : “ Please, miss, ho says, ‘Ha! ha! Richard | the trade routes were created for the salt “Y-yes.” 
is again.’” ° as salt and incense formed the chief necessaries of the | “Well, don’t you—don’t you know two negatives are 
see anit eal Sant day” fa ee oes sam ih te | uve fo whew dan ou ge? Tabs your wm 
Hs Why, 8 @ new gown mi of North India ae * { from aroun my instantly | 
She: “No, indeed, I won't. T have a new lore time of Alexander. didn »>=00~ 


: 
F 
i 
f 
a 


Mrs. Binks,” said a lodger to his landlady one 
“t wish you could give as cibenas for heonktanil, 


as rather tired of a boiled day!” 
 Gortainly, sir will do an you sak with Nansere.? 
Meas mersing ho was served with two boiled eggs! 
Tus 


i 
te 


t om flesh-food made long oceanic voyages possible, : HOW IT. WAS STARTED. 
and thus opened up the world to comimerce and first direct tax that was imposed in this country 
civilisation, was borne by the in the reign of Ethelred the 
== Unready (2.0. It was créated so that money 
ram QOUEDED 1073; could be raised wherewith to purchase peace from the 
: Danes, who at that period were overrunning Eng 
But this tax defeated its own object, inasmuch as it 


pat 
§ 
at 
g 
L 

*8 


overhead on their way to southern shores. On another (Empowered by Bperial Act of Parlement.) gilver. 

occasion, when firing # gun, he sew three small bitts 21,337,989 The levying of the tax was, moreover, to great 
= Me priest assured him thst they Fact a Lp a parent of tnelvepence oar mote thn 
cranes. 

over from with them, while it has been found "Nagel over £4,606,000 Chins. wherever money was known to exist owas demand 
that small birds, never before seen in certain parts, The Gesan fangs the by the king's officers, and ab: to pay once was 
have been brought thither at times of migration. “ ALL-CICKNESS AND segaod as ability to Pay 


were many even 


journeys fn, on fle They generally = » pouy, | “the sche. zoel to poverty 
destination by easy stages. diseases, -fmplied by the name, | os the Crown till suppressed by Stephen (a.p. 1136). 
-sS0c< SEND FOR PROSPECTUS. DOS 
se Fidelity uarantess. Mortgage Incaranee. om “Have you chosen any of your brides 
wo, ing that comes suddenly. ‘Workmen's Compensation. Excess Insurance, | maids ; 
oa tkere's sentence containing the word? ingens | RMmE REY Mowwanes. Daler and LIN aspen aad Botaig Wig, toweit yom Dated her.” 
” ; . a} if & . 
Sea ai nen” entered he i Send Often: 96 ro 44 MOORGATE STREET, LONDON, EB, | ym"? u1-8° 2a Sex eae imagine how that wil ge 


7 Price one shilling—" A Thoveand 


Curious Things 
ef replice that have appeared on t 


| 


wee geen, cemakan mn imagine how that will g° 


containing a selection 
en stamps 


ae ee le a es lc ce or 
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Farmers Ruined by Pears.» # 4shniv [progam | 


In vast, sparsely-populated countries great care has | of all, the tops of some rough wood i ies i i ick 

f , gh wooden crosses marki danger lies in the huge spine prickles dotted about 
to be mer in the introduction of apparently harmless | the graveyard. Two waggons and a dray are sup | the leaves. The tufts of opal ps which intersperse 
or een ie: ; to be under a particularly thick gro like a green | do not trouble cattle at all, although they drive a 

Australia, for instance, has only herself to blame | hillock near the old horse yards, and the desolation is, human being nearly frantic if he attempts to eat the 
ior some of 7 worst troubles, which include rabbits, | indescribable. fruit without first giving it @ vigorous rubbing in the 
“drags ra antana, sparrows, the English fox, an Prickly pear thrives in all weathers, and on the| sand to get rid of them. When the fruit is skinned, a 
last, but greatest pest of all, the prickly pear. This rest soif as well as the richest; indeed, it seems to | palatable jam is made, and use is found for the leaves 
cactus mak jateoducn! from Spain, where it is used for ve solved the problem of how to live on nothing, ; in candle-making. 
making - ges, Ag for a time it answered the purpose | which troubles so many of the busy world’s inmates, I remember an old hut-keeper telling me that he 
wee T. dh t of sheep-stations, where it was to-day. . always boiled a cactus leaf with the tallow fat from 
ten and fostered as a splendid novelty by its proud But the destruction is not confined to the six hundred ; which his candles—famed afar for their whiteness and 
possessor. . . square miles that form old Billa-Billa run. Every | hardness—were made. 

He planted it round the garden, and sent pieces to flood which sweeps over the flat swam lands of Queens-! The Government has offered a large reward to anyouo 
his shepherds to set by their lonely little out-stations, | land carries some of the pest to find resting-place | who can find a means of destroying the pest, und 
and visitcrs to Billa-Billa, as the vast sheep-farm was | on other holdings, and the big shecp and cattle stations settlers are presented with pea infested pieces of 
called, were always interested in the new importation, | for miles roun about are obliged to employ numbers , ground at a nominal rent. By this means a good little 
with its yellow flowers and pretty crimson fruit. That of men to cut it down with hoes, stack, dry, and. farm ‘has sometimes been rescued from the ruin | 
was half a century ago. o-day not a vestige of the cvenaally burn it. The cost of this labour can | country, but this is only possible with small holdiny:. 
homestead is to be seen, for the plant has grown over | scarcely be conjectured i oe outsider. | where @ man can be constantly overlooking every foot 
everything, and a weird ge Barats of the pen of a| Various poisons have been invented to inject into, of ground. 

“Wells, presents itself to the teamsters who some- | the stem or leaves and so kill the plant, but the cost The problem is still unsolved in the west, where the 

times travel across the long-abandoned run. of so much individual labour would be too great. There | holdings count by miles instead of acres, 

_ It ia so closely pac that one could scarcely | is only one hope for the country in this respect, and; When Australia has a population in proportion t+ 

introduce a stick between the leaves, and it has invade that is for some commercial value to be found for the , her area, the reign of King Pear will be over, but xt 

even the branches of the trees, nesting like gigantic ubiquitous plant. ; | present he flourishes like the proverbial grecn-bay tre, 
birds in bunches on every slender limb. The roof ofthe | It is sometimes boiled down in drought time as and spells ruin with a large R wherever he makes his 
dwelling-house is still to be seen, and, saddest sight | fodder, and cattle are said to fatten on it, but the. stronghold. : 


nm 


. Should Wives Work ? w w Oar Dame gory 


Ir is not so very many years ago that fierce contro- | is not of so great a value as it might at first sight | seo their little oncs starve. Ail honour to such women 


versy was waged around the question, “Should women appear to be. who can play a man’s part. 

wor':?” and the public mind on this subject was then uppose the wife is her own cook, her own house- But dealing with those married women who have a 
: still too conservative for opinions to be anything but | keeper, and her own nurse, what happens when she husband who can work and will work, it is better that 
2 a unequally divided. leaves home to earn a daily wage. the family of the home should be entirely dependent 
= owever, we have changed all that, for the propor- Someone must be paid to mind the children, or they | on him. 

S tion which represented the Noes of yesterday has | must be neglected. Meanwhile their clothes and the! However small his earnings, the wife plays the trucst 
it becomes the Aycs of to-day. Indced, if time flies, | whole house get untidy and disordered and comfortless, | part of helpmeet by economising and contriving within 
y custom changes almost as quickly, since nowadays the | for after working all day the mother is too tired to set the four walls of home rather than by entcring the 
ad problem of nding a career for the irls has become | about sewing an geantny and cooking in the evenings, | labour market herself. 

B almost as acute as in the case of the boys. or even if she has the will and the spirit to do so, it is Then, again, work on the woman's part robs a man 
” But it is exceedingly doubtful if the rules which | impossible to crowd a whole day’s routine into a few of his chief reason for existence; and if women show 
2 apply to a single woman can ever be made appropriate | short hours. themselves too eager for work, the time may come when 
id to the married woman, In case the wife has work which she can do at home husbands will demand it rather than oppose it, 

When the problem of woman’s work comes to be | in her spare hours, the domestic result is slightly The general attitude of women on the subject 1s 
ng considered, it will be found that practically every | better for the family, but individually she is not muc curiously opposed to that of the men. Thus, while 
ny woman works; but the work within the home, that | better off, for she is still doing the work of two persons, | women of evory class deplore that stress of circum- 
és work which is “never done,” and never remunerated | Even when the wife is in a higher social scale, and| stances should oblige any married woman to work, 
Be -in hard cash, is, if only because of its monotony, the | works perhaps with her brains in a business or pro- they eagerly maintain the right of any wife to work 
on most laborious of all. fession, the household lacks the true atmosphere of | for her own pleasure and profit. 
ue To keep the house, mind the children, and study a | home, for the children must be relogated to the caro Comparatively few husbands—and these chiefly 

husband’s comfort is a task which both mankind and | of nurses and paper among the lower classes of society—-think it right and 
womankind are agreed affords sco enough, and more Waste speedily creeps in when the mistress is not; just for a married woman to work. The majority of 


than scope, for any wife's ene es—that is, if those | there to take personal control—certainly more ser-| husbands object to their wives working under any 


” roperly concentrated and suitably | vants, and ibly, a housekeeper are required. All; considerations, 
‘ onene are properly J lane tines ure ains upon a husband's resources, | The labouring class becauso they rightly consider 
id Under this aspect of the case, one must decidedly | which, to a large extent, counterbalance the extra, the loss of comfort in the home is not compensated by 


negative the idea f a wife contributing anything to income earned by his wife. the extra money; while men of a higher sccial grade, 
the fan . aaskaquer by outside = i In She This, after all. is only looking at the case from a} whose wives need only work from choice, candidly 
interests of herself and her children, it is desirable that | purely financial aspect. When one comes to consider | admit they are against the independence which a sense 
the married woman should work for love alone; any | it from the standpoint of sentiment, of domestic | of her own earning power generally gives to a married 


ro additional labour on her part for money is certain to | affection, peace, and happiness, one’s view of the| woman. ; 
rm incur a debt which will devolve on future generations | situation becomes even more b . . Thus it would secm that where wives must work 
Of course, only too unfortunately, there are wives| from necessity, they may work, but where they would 


eo whether she work with her head or her | who must work, wives with bad husbands, deserted | work from personal choice, the masculine vote is 
hands, except in few cases, the actual monetary gain | wives. These must work their fingers to the bone or! against them. 


ne i 


1 Curious Calendar Cranks. w 


i llecting is one of the She would go into any shop where such an almanack In three or four years one of these youthful calendar 
wo casey or tae porn be calles the calendar | was to be had and make a small purchase for the sake | cranks accumulated upwards of one hundred blotting- 
try = calendar crank is in | of the opportunity of, asking forit. In this way she| books, tho greater number of which he is belicved to 


the season is now in full swing, t * ; 
ty of adding to his | has become possessed of as many as three or four | have to this day. 

ney Be pment and loses no opportunity . dozen calendars for a single year, and, judging from But the most terrible of all these curious 
the It is surprising how much time and trouble the the length of time she has pursucd this hobby, her| “almaniacks” is a certain Birmingham gentleman, 
nd. ealendar crank will devote to his hobby. A Liverpool stock of almanacks must run into very many who sends out little pocket calendars by way of New 
os coal merchant, now deceased, was in the habit of | hundreds. — ; Year's cards to all his friends. 

| be spending the last week of the old year and the first | So strong 1s her weakness for calendar hunting that Throughout the whole of January he always carrics 
rich weock pg new in quest of calendars. she makes trips to surrounding towns to raid the shops | a number in his pocket, which he presents to chance 
s of q and day | for specimens. The old lady puts them all away, and, | acquaintances on tho slightest provocation, and some- 


Nothing in this line came amiss to him, : , 
ing hi from office | when the fit takes her, goes through them with such | times without any provocation at all, 
after day be coe ne, Af further trophies signs of admiration as show they are the one passion of But his calendars he always buys, and of all the 


reat i 
ban br —— shop to shop in searc her uneventful life. caf qreamental Hinds ana are on we pari hate is 
n ° rds of ‘ot many years ago, when ijmes were more pros-| scarcely one tha’ is not represented in his collection. 
ded tty oe seamen sons board. dae wre one, a perous than they are now, the blotting-book calendar His favourite, however, is a certain Shakespearion 
was which he had placed on the walls of his private _ bar] a a: Rag thousands by insurance som panies culendar 9 4 ee very Ppghion design. sali ; 
ven Di + | an rw concerns. ese were very popular is ado’ with an appropriate quotation for 
— the potest a brilliant though somew'a® | vith the public, inasmuch as they served a double | day of the year, which the davotce ‘of the elmanack 
but He sted them out with pride to all his callers; | purpose, and quite @ craze arose to get as many of| digests each morning with his breakfast before he 
- and on his death, large numbers calendars, of all * k ee I onal ng up between junior clerks a sinemaies have their admi ll as tl 
7 i e keenes irers as well as the 
)- sorts and sizes were found stored away in all kin ‘ua office boys as o Ww would Mager et tage nos ee ager F ierrens ie . A ie a 
| places. craze th t num and, when ies were gland town is sai ave the walls of his study 
des- aS — in Mencken Oe 5 ee oats ad Sommer, some amusing dodges were resorted to in| papered with them—thoso of a religious character 
“men pyres tradesmen used to present to "their | order to secure the covet blotting-book, the favourite! naturally predominating. . 
? «he nning of the year much more | one being the wri! of a letter in the name of the No doubt they help him in the preparation of his 
0 to generally, than they do now. employer asking for calendar. Sunday discourses. 
1 go e 


ever.” A prise from Pearson's proves that you ars clever. (See third pase.) 
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A Rock that Cost Five Hundred and Sixty Lives, 


It Is Safest, but not Kindest, to go Full Steam 
Ahead in a Fog. 


Tas recent wreck of the Hilda off the coast of 
St. Malo, and the consequent loss of 128 lives, is a 
re that man is as far from conquering the 
dangers of the deep as ever. 

It might seem at first sight that the liner, with her 


accurate steering, her independence of wind and tide, 
and her ability to ate her speed to a yard, would 
reduce the fog to a minimum, and yet the 


facts are the reverse, for the number of liners 
injured or lost in fog is not only relatively greater, but, 


as may be understood, the loss of property and life is 


then we hear of a small trading vessel cut 
on, perhaps never 
e shock; but it would take many such 


Now 

in two by a big steamer, which passes 
poke Ole Sy ; 

accidents as this to equal even one of the terrible 


disasters in which the fog spectre has lured the liner to 


destruction. 


in 78 the Grower 


her way through a Channe' 


ing snd soe, Sabing Gown with hoc Uses Bemis 


-five lives. 


These, of course, are just a few ‘instances taken 
almost at random to illustrate the perils of the ocean 
road. Every device that human ingenuity could st 
has been tried to make it less, but so far with very ittle 

t fog deprives the sailor 
senses—sight and hearing. 


avail, The chief reason is 
ct) 


necessary - 
You see a light glimmer through a fog; it may 
fifty or a quarter of a mile away, accordin 


to 
fifty yards oF & quaiet og or missing it is merely & 


matter of chance. 
THE SOUND OF THE FOG-HORN. 


and 


horrors that must happen on a crowded 
in @ dense fog the less said the better. 


For many years there has been an interesting 


controversy among seamen which is worth mentio 
briefly. Is it g seamen whichpeed ahead, or dead 
slow, through a f : 

On the one hand it is : Given a fog area fifty 
miles across, h it at twenty knots, and you 


reduce the 
your chances of hi or 


amount df 
at twenty knote an eae meg ere to 


an iceberg or some ve! big ship. 
in recent times, the 


ip full 
ts, was lost in the same way in the 
i and 


So, too, in a f ou may hear fog-horns braying 

sirens mitonia all about you, but you haven't a 
notion where they come from or how far they are off 
until you hit something or something hits you. Of the 


ible collision time to two hours and a 
half; at ten knots you are five hours in it, and double 
being hit ; while at five knots 
you would have ten hours’ fog and four times the risk 


This is perfectly sound as far as it goes, a, 

through a f 
% othe 

she is practically safo herself unless she hit 


in recent tot, the, Gon within apparently 
C) witbDin a ni 
og fiend wiftted “with his 
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crippled for a time, Lady her hull is sound she can 
jury masts and stagger 
tiest liner that ever broke s record break 
screw-shaft or lose her propeller, and she is as helpless 
as an empty barrel on 

To quote only two recent incidents. Everyone will 
remember the intense anxiety which people in England 
and Germany felt day after day the} iF 
papers and found that the Cunarder Pavonia and the 
German liner Bavaria were still missing. They were 
saved, thanks to splendid seamanship and devotion ; 
but how many steamers have broken down in mid-ocean 
and drifted away into the unknown, to be ground to 

ieces in the northern or southern seas, or smashed 
the rocks of some desolate coast, is 


let the 


the ocean, 


furnish 


mate?” 


always rig j 
mi 


into scrap-iron on 
one of the secrets of the sea. 

White: ‘by ‘the A DOUBLE CHANCE. 

, by the way, raises a point of t importance 
to the ocean traveller. Always ecuvel by. a twin-screw 
steamer if you can. In the single screw everything 
depends upon one piece of steel casting, and the best 
screw-shaft ever turned out is not quite perfect. If 
that should break, it is just a question of being picked 
up by another steamer or drifting away to destruction. 

Take, for instance, the 
Vancouver across the North Pacific; it is a little over 
six thousand miles, it is one of the loneliest parts of 
t and but for the Canadian Pacific steamers 
it would be practically deserted. All these vessels aro 
twin-screw, and so could always get somewhere even 
if one shaft broke; but a single-screw vessel with a 
broken shaft might drift about for years and no one 
be the wiser, 

It is tho same with that other frequent ril—a 
smashed rudder or a disabled steering-gear. 
screw can steer with her propellers; tho other is 
unmanageable and has to stop. 

The iceberg is a peril almost peculiar to the Atlantic 
highway, but it is never dangerous save in fog, and if 
a sharp cye is kept on the thermometer its presence 
will always be shown by a sharp fall in temperature. 

THE MOST APPALLING TERROR OF ALL. 

Fire, that most appalling of all ocean dangers, is, of 
course, common to sailing ships and steamers alike, but 
it has been. very much reduced on the modern liner. 
All the lights are 
well drilled, and every conceivable appliance for 
flames is in use ; in fact, figures go to show 


fighting the 
i smallest of the dangers which the liner 


that this is the 

has to fear. 
The last of the great perils of the ocean road is at 

once the most incomprehensible and the most difficult 


modern liner are the very pick and flower of their 


all, they are unly human, an 
comes when even their skill fails them. 

Why did the Drummond Castle run on the rocks near 
Ushant on a clear night and send two hundred and 
rew and passengers into Eternity? Wh. did 


fifty of her c 
t forty miles out of her course on the best- 


the Paris ge 
known ocean 


done the same thing a few weeks before? Why did the 
P, & O. liner China, in clear weather, on a perfectly 
clear evening, run full tilt on to 
though she hadn't a look-out on board 

These form only three instances out of many that 
puzzles which ‘perhaps will never be solved 
until that improbable day when the perfect man 
commands a perfect ship. 


“Bessie, how many sisters has your new play- 
“She has one, mamma. She tried to hoax me by 


saying she had two half-sisters ; but she didn’t know 
that I have studied fractions.” 


Sil0 im Prizes. 


Fin Easy Postcard Contest. 


We are offering cash prizes of £1 each to the ten readers 


home somehow ; but 


e water. ———— 
BY OUR DYSPEPTIC SUB. 


y opened their]. “ 

it is whether woman is growing ugly. 
place to thoughts founded on stern reality, 
ing out of this question will prove no more 


It is a fact t 


change is 


from Yokohama to 


essence. 


once was. But she is paying a ve 
her new state. She is growing ugly. 


e twin- SQUARE MASCULINE FACES. 


sion that was stern. 


electric, the crews are strong and 


capabilities) is hardly of the mou 


his- is what may be called the 
The captains and officers of the 


are present only in a modified form. 


no wise be said to be relat 


man’s admiration like blotting paper. 


the rocks of Perim as 
of her? 


so fashions the soul of the fe 


to beauty. 


-looking a man may 


the next generation, and 
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AN UGLY OUTLOOK FOR PRETTY 
WOMEN. 


A very important question has just cegpeed 


& disagreeable topic, but, as we are learnin f 
aside sentiment in most mundane matters and to give 
the thresh- 
displeasing 
than the cling of other psychological problems. 
at women are growing plain because 
their whole mental state is now undergoing @ thorough 
radical change, affecting in the most marked manner 
woman’s physical condition, and by the time that th» 
rfected, is solidified and made absolutc, 
woman will then have degenerated into an ugly being. 
You might ask: How is woman’s mental faculty 
changing? It is undergoing this process by virtue of 
the changed conditions of the fair sex in these modern 
days, when woman and man are working side by side 
each:imbibing thoughts, opinions, and ideas identical 
in character, similar in effect, and having the same 


sympathetic, true, tender, and kind, althou; 
business girl or woman is essentially an o' 
creature, and just as sensitive and refined; you see 
in the face an earnest gaze, & look of unrest. But the 
gifts which are essentially feminine, if present at all, 


IN THE FIGHTING RING OF COMPETITION. 

But did the latter condition ever pay? Hardly, for 
in those olden times that happy though blin 
innocent state of woman did not render her less of a 
domestic human beast of burden than it does to-day. 
But she had not then entered into the fighting ring of 
competition with man—and Cer er a condition which 

le mind as to bring in 
its trend a seriousness that casts a shadow of gloom, 
as it were, upon the outward aspects of a girl. In short, 
worry settles in the girl’s face and robs it of its claims 


up, and 
t is, perhaps, 
g to set 


In days gone by woman leant upon man, who was 
her support ; now, so to speak, she leans upon her own 
strength, which is nearly as great as that of man ; 
she knows as much of the higher branches of learning 
as he does; she is no longer the helpless creature she 
igh premium for 


Let an unprejudiced man go among the leaders of 
modern woman and he will return to the bosom of 
his own fraternity with the confession that all the 
women he saw for the most part owned large, square 
masculine faces, having hard mouths, and an expres- 


The invading powers that are taking possession of 
woman nowadays, rendering her being more hard, 
more matter of fact, more stern and real than her 
feminine forbears ever were, are taking up their abode 
in the facial expression of the oung woman of to-day. 

The face of the woman of business (and, touching 
upon this subject, it must be clearly understood that 
no reflection whatever is made — their domestic 

id gracious, sweet, 
h the 
liging 


7 Because her education is that of a business 
person, and business ome pre or experience can in 
to sentiment, pity, tender- 

ness, and sweetness, all of which are the attributes of 
feminine delicacy. The latter virtues in the past 
illumined the face of a fair creature, giving to it all the 
brightness, all the benign expression that sucked up 


and 


As the struggle for life becomes more exacting daily, 
and more keen, so does this fierce struggle reflect its 
degree in a woman's face as it does in a man's, and 
acbedy can call any man ogg for, no matter how 

, his features can never 
reflect that distinctive gentleness, that individual 
charm which is the feminine characteristic. 

Unrest, therefore, is a marked feature found in the 
business face of men and women, and in the case of 
the latter it is generally of sufficient strength to give 
to the female face a hardened look, and the possi- 
bilities are that this stern expressicn, handed down to 
thence to another, may bring 


a can hold 8 ar communication with all from whom we receive what we consider to be the | about a material change in the contour of the face, 
fitted vessels within a range of hundreds of best mottoes for advertising yaoi t-cards. For | rendering the latter less pretty and less winsome. 

miles, and also with lighthouses, however dense the fog | instance, Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons Ltd., at THE GLORY OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 
may 'be. Therefore if only the carrying of this present, use the motto: “Par Excellence, the most | Now it is a remarkable thing that during the Middle 
apparatus were made com: , as it certainly should welcome, artistic, and up-to-date.” Ages, when the sciences did not even exist, and when 
be, each vessel could at once learn how many All attempts in the competition must be written | in ennsequence industry was rudimentary, it was then 
there were about her, how fast they were going, and on Raphael k and Sons’ picture post-cards only. | that in Europe chivalry created an idyll of love of a 
‘what course were steering, as well as getting a Attempts sent on other one will be disqualified. | purely spiritual essence, astonishingly elevated, and 

faizly org of their positions from last observa- Address your s to the Competition Editor, entirely composed of sacrifice and devotion. 

tion dead reckoning, and so on. Pearson's Weekly, Henrictta Street, London, W.C.,| It is the opposite to-day. Women are becoming 
This. cystem is such an immense protection against marking your cards in the top left-hand corner, | more harden corresponding with the men. The 
is, after all, by far the greatest peril of the ocean “Tuck. wing desire for money in order to live according to 
wt insurance companies are already discriminat- The sentence should be written on the address side | the prevailing tastes for luxury seem to throttle by the 
in favour of those ships which the apparatus. in the space reserved for correspondence, so that | throat that gentleness of disposition, and truth of 
nie to be hoped that some day it be illegal for a the beautiful pictures on Tuck's post-cards may give woman's devotion that were the prevailing character- 


steamer to go to sea without. 


| 
i 
i 


Next in importance of the dangers that lie in the 
patlt of the ocean liner is the ever nt possibili 
of breakdown. A sailing-ship may get dismasted an 


“The pitcher goes oft te the well, 


0s aria a . 
| jee oot Dleeesenas ee eae nw sae eee anil ween 2S ee 


pleasure to childre: 
generally, to whom the competing cards will be sent 
at the close of the competition. 

Closing date: W: 


ednesday, December 29th. 


but the pitcher ie broken at last.” At last you may capture the prise which you 


constantly 


in the past, (See third 


istics of bygone ages, and so they go into business, 
where, in exchange for moncy, they find worries of all 
kinds. Sympathy and sentiment have given place to 
devotion to a hard, matter-of-fact condition of things. 
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a man has a family or 
My Notebook. | --wer- | Lae ke 


>= 0Oo 


THE average man does 

Men Should Knit theirown! not get enough exercise 
Stockings. these long and dark and 

is coldand wet evenings. He 


comes home and he sits 
over thefire too much. He eats too much, and he reads 
toomuch. His brain getsintoaheavy, sleepy state. Ho 
wauts to out of that habit, It isn’t good for him. 
a! he can’t take vigorous exercise outdoors he wants to 
take mild exercise indoors. He will sleep better and 
wake up fresher. A lot of the unhappiness of married 
life commences about this time of year, because a man 
has nothing else to do except sit over the fire and read. 
Lis wife wants to talk. He can’t read whilst she is 


up reading. At least, he must if peace is going to be 
yosered. A man nced not talk back. E 

answer. But he cannot answer intelligently and 
correctly if his mind is on a book or # paper. 


The trouble is to find him some — occu 

that will allow him to converse with his wife whilst she 
is doing her Ltrs or her darning. It’s a good thing 
to see a man useful about the house. He can’t always 
be paperhanging or carpentering. I suggest, therefore, 
that when you go home in the evening you should take 
to knitting. hilst yonr wife is darning and ly 
mending the old stockings and other things you might 
make new ones. 


ed 


Men used to do this sort of thing, and have 
Leen gradually allowed to drift out of it. Only 
three or four years ago a rural Scottish Member 
of Parliament came down to the House, and, an 
Irish debate being on, which was of no interest 
to him, he went into the smoke-room and started 
knitting a pair of stockings. It is no uncommon 
sight to see men plying the needles in the remoter parte 
of Spree dand eer aa een than half Sorel 

the greater o stockings were y 
aaa the women doing the spi . When the 
thepherd started out at break of day for the hills he 
would as soon have forgotten his lunch of oatmeal cakes 


and 
Look up some old Scotch pictures and you will find han 


this so. 

I offer this su; ion to my lady readers. T 
will find ita means of getting husbands out of 
habits into good ones. It would be a fine sight to see a 
man knit a pair of cycling d wear them. 

ee fe » 

Two ladies have recentl 

Ghould Children Read discussed what our ch 
Pairy-taies? ren sbould read. The 
Duchess of Somerset sa: 


fairy-stories, The Countess of Warwick sa; 
should. ee 


riers are terete Sahcey Cook vo <iasioany be 
season for - stoc 
careful of kind of book your child gets. 
Don't let it have books with witches in 
eal pec Don’t let your child 
Dies itor makeitdream. A fi 
t very terrifying in a coloured picture. 
k to to sleep, perhaps it sees t 
me ith atl bout Lrg 


starts up in terror ps 
laugh at childish fancies as absurd. The 


only in . The objects which a child sees, or 
thinks it sees, in its dreams or in the dark are vivid 
amyremions wnich 
ul 


as x read in 
“ Babes in the Wood ” to it for the first time. If the 
child has understood intelligently, if the incident has 


and if it cries in chil 
light and with loving gentleness. But, above all, be 
careful of the books it reads and the stories it is told. 
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no hesitation in telling 

him, under certain cir- 

cumstances, that he is a wise man or & fool. The 
solicitor will say: “That is a sensible thing to do,” or 
“That is a stupid thing to do, or a great risk for you to 
against it.” The i sa 
2 


a mere advisor, say, as a friend and counsellor, has a 
right to s his mind ey you. Asarule he 
does it. He does if he is a solicitor. 


rare case he will tell you es are killing yourself 
ti h some vice. will find some slight 
hint of a particular disease you and try to dose you 
for the cure of it. You take his physic for a few duys, 
feel better or well, and relapse into the old state because 
you did not know what was really the matter with you. 


Of course, one must realise that patients are weak 
and sensitive. They are liable to shocks and to 
depression, But a doctor should have something more 
than a bedside manner. Very often he has not. If a 
doctor would make his putient fairly well, and then 
caution him that there were beg ae do, things to be 
avoided, and just the possibility of ily complications 
unless care is exercised, that, I think, would be good 
and sound doctoring. 


po! 
to danger on sea and land, in the home and out of it. 
his fellow creatures. Always 
with the exception of the thoroughness the doctor 


friendly indeed with your doctor before you can suggest 
that to him. It’sa pity. 


by the rav: of 
dog-fish, a species of sail Haktoslonred bask 
They lose it in broken nets and the loss fish caught 
in the nets. The dog-fish is a fierce fighter, a glutton, 
with teeth like cane and a skin that would | nee 
if you rubbed it along its back, and it has a 

ike in front of the tail. The 


just 
ugly to look at. It's name is ugly, Therefore, people 
preg eat its flesh—not knowingly. But they do it all 
same. 


People will eat hake, one of the filthiest-feeding fish 
in the sea, and they will eat skate. have eaten shark 
a dish of frogs’ 


Its flesh is coarse and heavy, 
despised. In taste it is not unlike brill. Sold evenata few 
pence per hundreds of thousands of ds worth 
oa story jour, Tasovtenaplty it should go to waste If 
coasts every year. Itseemsa 5 
the dog-fish could be, uct, tye 


3 
. 
; 
Z 
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PETER KEARY (Mr. Notebook). 
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DISASTROUS WAR EXPERIMENTS. 


An Article which Shows the Awful Dangers «tf 
Learning Warfare. 


Tue naval disaster that occurred off Kiel the otl. + 
day, when in the night manceuvres the command-r =; 
the German torpedo-boat 8126 gave a wrong or).'. 
which resulted in the vessel’s running on to the <t¢.! 
ram of the cruiser Undine and the drowning of thir:; 
three men, once more emphasises the terrible dan,: 
attached to the art of learning warfare. 

Every year accidents occur ugh experiments with 
guns and submarines, and at field and sea mane. «, 
which send hundreds of poor fellows to their J::: 
scout, besides being responsible for great monctary 

osses. 

Naval manoeuvres have been prolific in disasters, 21:11 
that fearful weapon of destruction, the ram, has b«n 
one of the principal culprits. In our own Navy «1. 
of the greatest mishaps was the sinking of the Vici... jx 
by the Camperdown, whose ram ploughed its way in: 
the Victoria for a distance of nine feet, and struck 1!;: 
vessel with such terrific force that she was sent Ii .i:!; 
sideways for a distance of seventy feet. . 

Another great mishap occu: when the Iran 7:1 
rammed the Vanguard in maneuvres off the Uish !ixi: 
house thirty years dgo. Fortunately there was iin. 
for the crew to leave, but an hour afterwards the In. 

rd, through a hole in whose side, measuring tw: : 1¥. 
five feet square, the water poured like a torrent, whii! ‘| 
round two or three times, and then sank to the bo:tom. 

Experiments with submarines have likewise dv::.:1- 
strated what death-traps these weapons of war ar: 1. 
those whose duty it is to learn their intricacies an! 
powers. 

The explosion which occurred a few weeks Wek on 
the submarine A4, while she and other vessels wer: 
carrying out evolutions outside Portsmouth Harivui, 
will be readily remembered. On this occasion. fer- 
tunately, all the men were saved from a terrible death. 
though the submarine was a sister-boat to the i!l-fat.! 
Al which last year went down off Portsmouth with ::! 
her crew on board. Quite recent, too, is the cinki::: 
of the French submarine Farfodet, with all hands, whil: 
manceuvring off Sidi Abdallah harbour. 

Almost as productive of disaster in time of perce '< 
the torpedo-boat, particularly in manwuvres with 
destroyers. So frequent are these accidents, ind, 
that they have often given rise to the suppositicn that 
they could be averted if more care were taken by +! 
officers in command. 

The high speed and tortuous movements of these craft, 
however, are, in almost every case, entirely responsi)! 
Unless the evolutions of torpedo flotillas were carri 
out in such a manner, the experiments would be pra-- 
tically useless. The torpedoing of the cruiser Walla» 
in manoeuvres in Jervis Bay will, among oth:r 
numerous accidents, be recalled to mind. 

But ordinary collisions during manouvres arc jrst as 
fruitful a source of disaster, and the damage done is 
usually even more serious. collision between the 
battleships Prince George and Hannibal while manceuvr- 
ing off Ferrol, and that last year when the destroyer 
Decoy was sent to the bottom by the destroyer Aru, 
are the most notable instances. Altogether, irrcsp<r- 
tive of accidents at special experiments, some forty (» 
sixty casualties occur every year to ships in our Navy 
By comparison with the Navy, the Army is practi- 
cally free from accidents during sham fights antl 
mancuvres. Yet only this year two regrettable mili- 
tary blunders occurred. 7 
e first happened at Aldershot where field opera- 
tions were being carried out by the 1st Cavalry Brigade 


and the lst Foot Guards. The Dr ns were £0 excited 
that they charged ap up to the Guards and actually 
slashed at them with their swords. 


In the scene of wild excitement which followe! a 
pial adjutant had his horse disabled by a sworl 
cu 


The cavalry then rode down a group of cyclists, 
who left their machines and scattered hurriedly, the 
bicycles being smashed up by the horsemen. 
ven more disastrous was the fatal military blun'-r 
recently at Camp, County Kildare, when a 
uadron of the 19th Hussars and a squadron of the 
11th Hussars dashed into each other. Through an error, 
the 19th galloped out in the plain and rode down the 
llth, who were acting as escort to the guns. In a 
moment men, horses, and guns were entangled in in- 
describable ion, and, unfortunately, a man and a 
horse were killed. : 
The serving out of bullets with blank cartridge a’ 
our Volunteer manceuvres has resulted before now, | 
not = disaster, in creating a deal of excit:- 
ment. 
A few years an infan brigade wore en- 
in an comnts sham fight in Linlithgowshire 
when, in time, upwards of 250 rounds of ball 
ammunition were discovered among the cartridges about 
to be handed out to the men, a fearful disaster thus 
be cast al t Aldershot, lias 
e , always so cuous a ershot, li 
similar’ been the cause of evenities 2 ree bodies 
of soldiers. ive ; oug is very causc, 
more than one secion of tee Queen’s Bays stumbled 
into ditches, with ser‘ous results in many cases. 


“Love laughs at locksmiths. But can Love be bold To turn away from Pearson's proffered gold? (Sea third page. 
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HOW COWARDS WERE PUNISHED. 


some Rough Methods of the Good Old Times, 


of the devices by which military indifference 


to lifo has been matured and sustained are curious. 


In ancient Athens the public temples were closed to 
those who refused military service, who deserted their 
r or lost their bucklers; while a law constrained 
such offenders to sit for three days in the public 


in the eae of women. 
rtan mot 


offices, but from marriage, exposed 


clothing, and to wear his beard negligently trimmed. 


In the same way a horse soldier who fled or lost his 
shield, or received a wound in any save the front add 
‘ter= 


of the body, was by law prevented from ever a 
wards appearing in public. 
ee 


“How is it that » strong man like you cannot get 


employment?” a lady asked o tramp. 


mendicant replied: “Ah, mum, yer see, people 
wants references from my last employer, an’ he’s been 


dead about twenty years! 


Many a8 er would stab her son who came 
back ative rom a defeat; and such a man, if he 
escaped bis mother, was debarred not only from public 
to the blows of all 
who chose to strike him, compelled to dress in mean 


FAMOUS FAMILY MOTTOES. 


Mr. Chamberiain’s—‘‘1 Hold Firm.” 


Iv it has ever been your good fortune to receive & 
private letter from Mr. Chamberlain you cannot fail 
to have been struck by the appropriate family motto 
that appears on the back of his envelopes. It is “Jo 
tiens ferme,” which, being translated, of course, means 
“T hold firm.” 

The great Cecil family have several mottoes, some 
of which might apply very well to Lord jong For 
instance, there is “Sero, sed serie ’’?—“ Late, but in 
earnest.’ Another Cecil motto is “Cor unum, via 
unua,” which means “One heart, one way.”’ 

Mr. Brodrick’s motto, apprng scoly enough, has & 
military flavour. It is “ cuspide corona ’’—“ From 
the spear a crown.” 

Against the name of Balfour there are several sug- 
gestive family sentences. “ God with me” is one; 
“Nothing rashly” (“Nil timero’’) is another. 

The wonderful success and enterprise of Mr. Andrew 
Carnegie give a delicious piquancy to his motto, “ Fly- 
ing, he looks to the stars ”’ ; while Mr. Pierpont Morgan 
relies on the simple, if none the less apposite, “Pie 
repone,” which, translated into English, is “In pious 
confidence.” 


The family 
strengthens,” which is distinctly favourable for the 
man who organised the Unionist party. 

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannermaa, before he tacked 


byde my time,’’ which is o Campbell motto. Some of 
his friends think that “C.-B.” will; others are more 
sceptical of the result. 

Mr. Walter Long, when President of the Local 
Government Board, was responsible for the muzzling 
order which caused such resentment among dog fanciers 
a few years ago. It is a pity, therefore, perhaps that 
Mr. Long’s motto is not “Fear not the rage of the 
dog,’’ instead of being “ Fear not the rage of the lion.” 
Mr. Long would have found it very diflicult to muzzle 
the king of beasts. 

The motto of Lord Curzon, the late Viccroy of Irilia, 
is, “ Let Curzon hold what Curzon held.” 

And here, finally, are two more ap ropriate mottocs : 
“Tf shy bite you, bite them’? (Morley); “Spare not’’ 
(Giffard). 
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motto for Middleton is “Union 


Customer : “ Are these five or six wedding-rings all 
you have in stock? Why, you've got a whole tray full 
of engagement-rings!” 

Jeweller: “ Yes, sir; and it will take that whole tray 
full of engagement-rings to work off those five oz six 
wedding-rings !” 


scl lectern as 


A Christmas Gift Worth Giving 


The whole splendid Gift is placed at your disposal for half-a-crown down, with nothing more to pay until 
a full month after Christmas, and then only 5s. a month. Here is a Christmas present, worthy of the 
means of a millionaire, brought within your own power of giving, without taxing your pocket or inconveniencing 
you in any way. It is a Gift that will honour the Giver, and be a lasting 


joy, delight, and benefit to the 


person to whom it is given and to every member of the home in which it finds a place. The Gift is the 


A Great Xmas Opportunity 

Buch a remarkable opportanity of giving a really good 
Christmas present without unduly taxing your Christmas 
purse never occurred before, and may never occur again, 


that the desire spontaneously arises to be able to make oue’e 


This Library is the sort of that 
Suet aaah eee Whoever it will prise it, and 
many will regard is more highly than say other of 
present, however costly. In the ordinary way, © Obristmas 
present is bat a thing of © season—e memento tlat is 
lightly givén and lightly received. This Library constitutes 
ogi that ls at once impressive, permanent, and s thing of 
daily remembrance. 
in Home 
where exe of these 20-rolume Libraries is received as 8 
Christmas present—where the artistic bookcase has the 
place of honour, as i assuredly will have—the giver will 
have the satisfaction of knowing that he has been the means 
ef endowisz the home with an endless source of pleasure 
and delicy-, on influence calculated to refine, elevate, ond 
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International Library. 


type and the fise beok paper. ! 

“Lioya’s” extracréinary offer, and will be sent 
Send a postcard oF the coupea below 

LLOYD’S NEWS,” 312-M, Salisbury Square, London, B.C. 


There is no advertise. 
ment on books oF _—_s> 
bookcase, ) 
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A Woble Gift 1 4 cme Bit A humanising 


Gift! A Gift to entertain, instruct, 
and elevate. A Gift that you will feel proud to give. A 
Gift that those who receive will treasure and value all their 
days. A Gift that will keep your memory green. 
the Library will afford no end of delight. 
For hoys They will be thrilled and inspired with 
the many stories of adventure they will meet with—sea 
stories, Indian stories, battlo stories, school stories, woncer 
stories, and what not, all of the bost. 


the Library will provide a constant feast 
For giris of entertaining reading—tales in which the 
lights and shadows of a domestic life cross and recross 
each other in absorbing variety; life stories of the famous 
women of history whose careers have been even more 
dramatic than those of the heroines of fiction; all helping 
to mould the character and improve the mind. 


the year. 

the Library offers just the right kind 
For women of relief for their leisure moments— 
pleasant reading of evory sort, light or serious—stories, 
essays, poems, romances. One feature alone—four hundzed 
of the best short stories ever written—will serve them for a 
long time, and then it will be a pleasure to re-read them or 
read them aloud to the children. 


out your wishes in this respect. We shall have 

gets enough in hand before Christmas to fill all 

orders sont in during the next few days, bat if & 

you delay too long you will be doomed to FREE 
tment in gar ey 

Aclivery. Therefore to-day for 

our free descriptive Booklet gf epectnen, 

this great Library. 

“The Manager, 
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SOME CONFESSIONS OF FAMOUS PEOPLE. 


ELLA HEPWORTH-DIXON. 
(The well-kaown writer.) 


Your favourite virtue ?..........0..06+ Courage—moral and physical. 
Vice you most dislike ?.............0.. Untruthfulness. 

Your favourite character in history ? —_— 

Your favourite motto?................++ — 

Ycur favourite name for a woman? | Edith. 

Your favourite name for a man? ... | Cecil. 

Your favourite employment ?......... Writing. 

Your favourite amusement? ......... Travelling. 

Your favourite flower? ............. | Roses of all coloars and kinds. 
Your favourite colour? ............... | Red. 

Your favourite book? ................ | Shakespearc’s plays. 

Your favourite song? ..........+- | “Cho Senza,” from Glick’s 
Your favourite Peet P ......serssseeees Be Browning. , 

City in which you wouldrather live? | London. 

Your idea of perfect happiness? ... | Summer in the country. 

Your idea of perfect misery ?......... Feeling cold. 

Your favourite hero in fiction? ...... | Esmond. 


Your favourite hero in real life? ... | Nelson. 


Your favourite heroine in fiction?...| «yize,” in  Tourgénieff’s 
bles.” 


: ON, N 
Your favourite heroine in real life? Saeed Pack - 


Your greatest desire? ..............+ | To be at peace. 


VIOLET HUNT. BLANCHE MARCHESI. 
(The aovelist.) (The famous prima-donaa.) 
Courage. Patience. 
Egotizm. Sn because it makes mana 
C, 
Joan of Are. If the Bible belongs to history 
—Jesus Christ. 


“It will all be the same & * Le chien aboie, ls Caravane 


oe years hence ag ” (Arabe). 

George. Derends in wh'cl language. 
Sewing. Work. 

Rea ling. Work. 

The rose. The botanical garden. 

Blue. Yellow. 

Shakespeare's plays. Heine's poems. 

“* Che Faro.” Depcn Js what humour I om in. 
Joha Donne. Heine 

London. In London—if it were ‘near 
Energy: its exercise. Te’ rh the balance. 

Inertia. To be a culprit. 

Robert Lovelace. “eo one to please me 
Bir Walter Raleigh. He who died for an idea— 


. Jesus Clirist. 
“Lacy Fountain,” in a book | Briwhilde. 
of Charles Reade’s. 
Mrs. Hatchinson, of the | Jeanne d' Aro. 
Memoirs. 


"Po have a great deel to doand | To be able to work, ° 
health to do it with. 


We stall pel shorty leery Uepurwelk DeKon,| Ver tnt, | Plena Moods, 


known people. 


HATS OFF! THE KING! 


The Kingsales may Kon ee Hats On before the 


—_— 


e jap ie cca 

Wuen thé King rides through the streets on 8 state 

occasion, his ap cath is generally heralded by the 
loyal citizens along the route baring their heads. 
Though this is mostly a spontaneous act of courtesy, 
it is also something that a monarch can legally claim 
as a right. The Barons of Kingsale have long been 
exempt, however, having the privilege of remaining 
covered in tho King’s presence. 

They had this dubious distinction as roward for an 
old-time service. Seven centuries ago, Philip of France 
summoned that cheerful hero, our own King John, to 
mortal combat. John thought he would rather not, 
but offered De Courcy, Lord Kingsale, freedom from 
the dungeon in which he lay if he would take in hand 
the commission. 

De Courcy, spoiling for a figh agreed, and John 
and Philip sat together to see some! y’s head cracked. 
The French champion cried off on seeing the size of 
the Englishman, whereupon the untried conqueror play- 
fully stuck his helmet upon @ post of oak, and drove 
his sword through it, and so deep into the wood that 
none save himself could withdraw it. 

He had purchased his freedom, and his reward he 
heard from his magnanimous sovere ’s lips: “ Thou 
art a pleasant companion, and heaven keep thee in go 
beavers. Never unveil thy bonnet again before king 
or subject.” ; 

The Kingsales used to keep covered before -their 
Sovereigns, until George III., jealous of his subject's 

rivilege, complained, “ The gentleman has a rig t to 

eep covered hehens me, but even Kin John could 
give him no right to be covered before ladies.” 

William III. was much averse to removing his hat, 
even in church. He was Dutch, and Dutchmen wore 
their hats in church ; so would he. Besides, the we 
the chosen ones, sat in their synagogues hatted, 

they ought to know what was what. For the liturgy 
he might slip off his mighty beaver, but the parson had 
ww sooner mounted to the pulpit than up upon the 
kingly head the hat went again, and there remained 
until the end of the service. 

Which recalls the experience in America of Charles 
Kean, who admonished the members of the company as 


tne curtain rose: “ Remove your hats, you are in the 


nce of a king.” The actor particularly addressed 
Tooked at the audience as he replied, “What of that? 


 DB.4£aTe oO ) see Ea eet 


I guess we know nothing of kings in this country.” 
That was the greatest hit of the whole play. 
—_———2jo—_——_—_— 


“You may refuse me now,” said the istent suitor, 
“but I can wait. ‘All things come to im who waits.’ 

“Yes,” replied the dear girl, “and I think the first 
thing will be father ; I hear him on the stairs.” 


sea has been as completely changed as 
itself during the last hundred, or even fifty, years. 
In olden times it was a most hazardous undertaking, 
depending largely upon the elements and upon human 
muscular stneate, 


one of our “ wooden walls,” and he had to a 7 
on the weather as well as on the vessels whi might 
heave in sight as he went on his way. 


gauntlet of several of the enemy’s ships, ard in the 
end the dispatches might have to begdelivered to a 
vessel which could not be approached within half a 
mile. Then what happened? 


patch box tied round his bare body, and would plun 
overboard into the turbulent waters, trusting to muscle 
and a cool head to pull him through, and enable him 
to hand the parchment orders to the captain of the 
— in question ! 

tu 


CARRYING DISPATCHES AT SEA. 


Past, Pr:seat, and Future, 


Tre character of the work of carrying dispatches at 
the art of war 


The dispatch was intrusted to the commander of 


The dispatch-carrying vessel might have to run the 


A strong and daring seaman would have the dis- 


t this is changed. Modern dispatch carrying 
would now be done by fast cruisers and torpedo 
destroyers, and they would have to contend with 
searchlights and other modern appliances. 

That these vessels would perform the task well is 
quite certain, and that they would do it expeditiously 
is shown by the fact that some of the destroyers have 
attained a speed of thirty-two knots an hour—that is 
about thirty-seven land miles, or the rate of travel o 
an ordinary mger train. 

The dispatch is nelosed in a strong box, weighted 
with lead, and it is the duty of the commander of the 
carrying vessel to see that in no circumstances does 
this precious document fall into the hands of the 
enemy. Asa resource, if he finds that capture is 
imminent, he must drop that box into the sea, with 
signal code-book, charts, and all other papers ; and he 
must do it so cleverly as to make it Ly sqrapand for the 
enemy to fish it up or find it, although himself may 
be able to do so Jater on if he or an officer ultimately 
succeeds in regaining freedom. In extreme cases he 
will destroy them. 

Cruising in the Channel would be dangerous work 
at such a time, for there are sure to be some i 
escapes through the cordon of blockading vessels. In 
the open sea, the destroyers would need all their 
tactical skill and speed to get the messages through. 

Of course, the cables might be cut, and that would 
mean longer journeys for dispatch carriers. That 
is conceivable in the event of a war with Russia, in 
which France might also be involved. The dispatch 
carriers would have as much “fun” in such a con- 
tingency as any of our gallant tars could wish! 


It is a question, 
many directions. 


libraries, each 0: 
accompanied 


every week. 


ADA 8S. BALLIN. 
(The authority oa 
Domestic Matters.) 


Grit. 

Humbug. 

Napoleon. 

“* Nil desperandum.” 
Felicité. 

Frank. 


Lecturing to an intclligent 
audience. 
Dancing. 


Red rose. 
Pale blue. 


Herbert Spencer’s “‘ First 
Principles,”’ 

“ Zob liebe diet in Geit und 
Ewigkeit ’ (Schubert). 

Longfellow. 


London, 
Love. 
Lonelinces, 


The hero of “ Les trois Mous- 
quet-ircs '’ (Dumas). 

The fireman who attempts a 
very dangerous rescue. 

“*She,”? who must be obeyed. 


The widow left without means, 
who, by her own effort, 
rears her family successfully. 

To ew pe the health and 
beauty of the race, and thus 
increase hay p:ness. 


Ciuiker al wes neat cikly 
I have forgotten ft. 
Scandal. 

Helen of Troy. 

‘* Honi soit qui mal y penee.”” 
It varies. 

‘* Bill.” 

Hunting. 

Writing. 

Lily of the Valley. 
Blue. 

‘* Lorna Doone.” 

“ Ask Nothing More.” 
Swinburne. 

Paris. 

Realising my idcals. 
Backing losevs! 

Jan Ridd. 

Kitchener. 

Lorna Doone. 

My wife—generaliy ! 


7 hunt and possess a pack of 


‘oxhounds. 
Lat Mle 


~ THE NEW LIBRARY ERA. 


Best Books for the Multitude. 


A naprp change is coming over the library question. 


than 
contemporary, 


pularl, 
onou 


twenty 
by a handsome fumed oak book-czsc, cn 
terms that we should imagine are altogethcr un- 
paralleled. 


indeed, that is being answered in 
but in none more forcibly or more 
Luoyp’s WEEKLY News, our time- 


the issue of 200,000 
volumes, and cach 


It passes ordinary human. comprehension he-z it 


can be possible for a 
comprising, it is 
ever written, by the 
and all countries,” for a payment of 2s. 6d. down an 
some subsequent payments of 5s, a month. Still, 


claimed, “ 
thousand best authors of all ages 


t work of this kind, 
e thousand best thinzs 


there the offer is, and, we understand, is beins 


carried out to the extent of many thousands of librarics 
e Lxoyn’s announces that it is simply ding 
it by way of advertising itself, and that is an explanc- 
tion which does them 
solution of the problem clear. 


at credit and makes tlic 


‘As to the value of the library itself there can 1). 19 


manner of uncertainty or doubt. 


It was got togeth 7 


under the mage | of Dr. Richard Garnett, of B:iti-h 
wi 


Museum fame, 


German, and American editors 


whom were associated, as Frouc’, 


ctively, M. Teen 


Valee, of the French National Library; Dr. \!:'s 
Brandl, of the Berlin University; and Donali «. 


Mitchell, of Yale University. 
author of any period or count 
this library by some of his or her most 
of subjects extends through tle 
whole realm of literaturc—fiction, history, 


work, and the ra 


ere is not a grit 
but is represent i ‘nr 
aracteritle 


poetry, 


essays, the drama, philosophy, science, and children's 


literature, all being caref 
best sources. 


There are also 500 full-pa 
wards of 200 


volumes, 
authors. Taken al! 
It will be an 


ly drawn upon from their 


pictures in the twenty 
which are portraits «f 


‘together, the library is one to pri. 
uisition to any heme, and will provise 


food, entertaining, instructive reading matter for 4 


fetime. 


In any case we can safely commend it to the aitention 


of our readers, who 


may obtain, post-free, full 


partionirs and specimen pages and illustrations of the 
i 


t-card to “The Manager; 


b by_ se a 
Liores Wanaty News,” 212% Salisbury Squar:, 
London, E.C.” As a Christmas present, it would he 
difficult to conceive of anything more appropriate for 


young or old—for 


seeing that all tastes are adequately 
It makes a Christmas present 


world-embracing work. 


boys or girls, or men or women— 


catered for in this 


that costs-little to the giver, and will form a life-time 


treasure to the recipient. 


( Contented minds” may have “continual feast,” But Pearson's Prise means even thie increased. (See third page.) 


a cesta — ete ra 
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0. Holborn Viaduet, London, at two shillings and 
cninepence ‘or six. 


tyrersmaintmges + 
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For Our Fair Readers. 


4 ABOUT WOMEN. 


————————————————————————— 
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MAKE WAY FOR THE STRONG. | THE BRIGHTEST YEARS 
No Room in Busjness for the Weak. OF A WOMAN'S LIFE. 


Ds. Williams’ Pink Pills and | Always ill, from 20 to 27. 
Languid Workers. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Gured. 


No employer can afford to en a man whose move- | WHEN we remark that the best years of life are those 
ments are languid, and who visibly lacks energy. The of our early youth, we be- 
man who is strong, active, full of energy, and pleases at . tray our selfishness. In 
first sight, always has the preference. Unfortunately, men tho midst of the cares 
of real value to employers are often the victims of over- that assail us in later 
work. To such men Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills are valuable yeara we remember our 
above all other medicines, for these pills restore strength outh with pleasure, only 
and nervous force, and enable breadwinners to undertake auso we were merry 
work once beyond their physical strength. children and exempt from 

Mr. Chas. J. Fletcher, a blacksmith, of Stenard, West- care. But if all of us 
town, Dewsbury, Yorks., has related how his blood be- thought twice, we would 
came terribly vitiated, and his nerves broke down, and say that our best years 
how Dr. Williams ’ Pink Pills proved a perfect remedy. are those between eigh- 

“Tam 65 years ofage. One day while at work I met teen and thirty, a period 
with an accident. I took hold of a hot iron with my when we can really taste 
right hand. The shock to my system was too awful to the joy of living. It is 
describe. a: hand was so badly burnt that it became invariably from — these 
blood raw. Blood poisoning set in, and after consult- twelve years that in our 
ing several private doctors, I went to the Harrogate old age wo treasure the 
Hospital for treatment. The doctor diagnosed my case best recollections. All 
as incurable eczema. I consulted other doctors, whose the more sympathy, tken, 
decision was blood poisoning. My blood was in an : for those who during this 
awful state. My hand became worse. I got no sleep; Mapame Zara BuRRONI. time of life are un- 
Cured by Dr. Williams’ Pink happy because of a long 

Pills. struggle against weak- 
ness and illness. 

Such was the case of a charming young married 
Indy, Madame Zaira Burroni, who resides at Arizzo, 
Italy. Her friends are now congratulating ber that 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People have relieved 
the sufferings that for soven years sa dened her life. 
Madame Burroni is twenty-seven, and now enjoys the 
best of health. But of those sad years she states : 

“For seven years 1 was very weak and wretched, 
following a severe illness. Icould not regain strength. 
My anemic state became more and more pronounced ; I 
had no appetite, and was pale, listless, and devoid 
of hope. My breath was short, I could only walk at 
the slowest pace. The little nourishment 1 took was 
digested with difficulty, causing me intense pain after 
meals. Lalso had fits of faintness. I tried many remedies, 
but gave them up as useless, and was in despair. 

«hen I heard of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pule 
People, and of remarkable cures. I bought some at 
once, and from the first derived benefit. My appetite 
returned, I regained strength, my anemia was over- 
come, and ina short time the ailments that had afflicted 
me disappeared. I am now in perfect health.” 


THE FAINTING ANAEMIC 
Often Becomes a Consumptive. 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Cure. 


Srer by step from the early symptoms of anemia to a 
state of deadly consumption—how frequently is this 
the history of girls in their teens! A warning comes 
from the .% of Miss M. Partington, a young he 


THE phan or Russia seeds no less than £2,000 
yearly on umes, SOApSs, an t wate’ hich 
ordered ph se entirely fom Paris. saiiieiaiae 

® e e e e ® 


{Tax Empress or Gepmany is ionately fond of 
all kinds of flowers, but for ans tine has aecared 
orchids, of which sh> possesses » great variety. 

e * e ° e ° 


Lapy Hapon has publicly acknowledged the t 
benefits she has derived from Dr. Williams’ pink pills 
for oe people. “ My heart became seriously affected,” 
said her ladyship. “Symptoms of advanced anwmia 
showed, with most acute indigestion. My whole system 
was deranged, and I could not sleep. I gave a trial to 
Dr. Williams’ pink pills, and within three days was 
astonished at the marvellous improvement. Very soon 
my_ complaint had vanished. My general health was 
such that I had not enjoyed for many years.” 
* e ° ° ° ° 


Mapame Ne.uie Core, the gifted soprano, has now 
so many pupils for singing that she seldom accepts other 
en ents. She once had other reasons for her 

“For years,” she states, ‘I suffered so from 
excessive weakness and anwmia that any exertion was 
impossible. I had fearful headaches, feelings of great 
sic and often eally gasped for breath. Buta 
nuree advised me to take Dr. illiams’ pink pills, and I 
can traly say these pills make new, rich blood. I have 
no headaches now ; and to all anemic girls I would say, 
Dr. Williams’ pink pills are the only perfect medicine I 
know.” Madame Nellie Cope’s address is 11 Cricketfield 
Road, Clapton, London. 

* ° e * e * 

Moiize. Hétéwe Couovux, of 22, Rue Gondemet, 
Limoges, France, has been cured of a violent form of 
indigestion. ‘‘ For about eighteon months,” she states, 
“J suffered intensely from weak digestion, and gradually 
lost strength and weight, grew nervous, and obtained 
little sleep. My weakness became so pronounced that 
after the least exertion I gasped for breath. After 
tryin in vain all sorts of remedics, I was advised by a 
friend to take Dr. Williams’ pink pills. I did, and astler 
two boxes I was completely cured. I regained a good 
colour, an excellent appetite, a perfect digestion, and 
the strength that comes with new blood.” 

r % ° ° ° * 


One of the Youngest members of the Actors’ Associa- 
tion is Miss Bileen Leoville, a little lad of fourteen 

whose home is at 21, Perham Road, West Ken- 
sington, W. One of her chief successes was as the girl 
babe in Babes in the Wood at Brighton. “ Eileen 
was playing at the theatre on the Palace Pier,” 
Mra. Leoville snid, “and she caught a bad cold. It 
quickly developed into a severe attack of influenza. She 
was foarfally weak, exhausted, and depressed, an con- 
tinued her part only with great difficulty. T called in 
first one doctor, then another, but the influenza left her 
in such a state that the after-effects reall seemed worse 
than the complaint itself. So I brought her home to 
London. Just when Bileen’s weakness was most pro- 
nounced, I wondered what Dr. Williams’ pink pills for 
pale people would do for her. I bon ht a box, and, 
after taking the pills for ten days, Eileen was herself 
once more, They gave her health and strength.” 

® e e ° * * 


eMrss EvizaBeTH ROCHELLE, an intelligent, hand- 
vome Joma lady of twenty, reading of 9, Wisemore, 
Walsall, sald of her illness and subsequent cure by 
Dr. Williame’ pills for pale people: “Asa child I was 
never strong, but my serious iliness began a little more 
than a ago. T broke a blood-vessel internally, and 
vomited a large quantity of blood and dark clotted 
matter. Mother immediately sent for the (doctor. 
From that time onward I suffered agonies from indiges- 
tion and anemia. Another dcctor was sought. He said 
I had anemia in its worst form, and that I had also 
developed d Words wouldn’t convey the 
agonies I en I could not eat, and very seldom 
could I get any sleep. I had almost lost all hope. Then 
I remem what I had read of Dr. Williams’ pink 
pills. I began to take the pills. After one box I felt a 
considerable improvement, and with the third box I had 
recovered 


my appetite failed, and I was in ceaseless pain. From» 
strong, healthy man, I became a nervous, shattered 
wreck, It was only when on the point of des air I 
remembered reading what Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People had done for others. I then tried them. 
“After taking the 
ot first three boxes I 
e ») Heir noticed a great change. 
? I grew stronger, more 
energetic, and cheer- 
ful. My hand became 
less infamed, and to 
my astonishment a 
thin skin began to 
form over the raw un- 
healed flesh. I could 
sea that Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale 


Ma. Cuas. J. FuErcuer. fifteen years’ sufferin 
ce from vitiated bloo 
Cured of blood poisoning and eczema and shattered nerves 
by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. | was absolutely cared 
by Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People. I_am now back in my old position. 
Work is a pleasure, and, considering my age, I think I 
can wield the hammer with any blacksmith, thanks to 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.” 


A WORKER'S VICISSITUDES. 


Collapse and Influenza Cured by 
egage 9 e e 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pitts. 

Mr. ALEXANDER GREENFIELD, who is engaged on 
the 8.F.C. and D. Railway, resides at 12, St. Mary's 
Road, Reigate, and is a fine specimen of the hysical 
worker. ‘Thirty-six years of iw Mr. Greenfield is now 
“as strong as @ horse,” and he gives full credit to 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for his splendid health. 

“Up to five years ago,” he said, “I never knew what 
it was to have even 2 day’s illness. Then I was eud- 
denly struck down till I was as weak as a child. At the 
time, I was head ener with a well-known Brighton 
firm. One day a sharp pain shot across the small of my 
back. It completely doubled me up—the agony was 
frightful. This pain returned at intervals. Meanwhile 
my appetite fell off, and I grew weak. My state be- 
coming worse, I went to see a well-known Brighton 
doctor. He gave me some medicine. It seemed to do 
me alittle good, but onl by a strong effort of will could 

i had an attack of influenza, 


out fainting. My lips and gums were white as paper. I 
grew weaker, and pa nfully thin; my ae vanished ; 
my nights were sleeplesa, and all day 

Life became a wearisome burden. I had the careful 
attention of skilful doctors, but no medicine seemed to 
help me. Indeed, as years passed, I grew worse, and 
fell into a steady decline that nothing seemed to arrest. 
I only looked forward to release in a consumptive's 
death, Then I refused to take more medicine, but soon 
afterwards was advised to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People, and now I can truthfully say that it ig 
solely through these pills I am to-day well and hearty, 
and able to follow business. As I took the pills my 
appetite returned and slee refreshed me. ith the 
second I had strength to leave the bed and go down- 
stairs, while a third box completely cured me.” 


impart an ite, fortify the system, and restore lost 
strength. is result is achieved by their wonderful 


thus ening the vital organs. In this 
way, and their tonic action cn the nerves, 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have cured repeatedly Anamia, 
Indigestion, Consumption, Eczem1, Rheumatism. 
Sciatica, St. Vitus’ Dance. Paralysis, Locomotor Ataxy, 
and Ladies’ Ailments. Of all dealers (but see fult name, 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, is on every pack. 
age) or direct from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Helkown 
inn London, post free for 2s. 9d. a box, or six for 


By a 

invalid. ‘A doctor seemed unable to relieve me. Finally 
I was ordered to undergo an operation. I improved for 
a time, but rg om ; 

“ About this time my sister from Worthing called to 
gee me. She was shocked to see me 80 ill and weak, 
and advised me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People. She bought me a box. By the end of the 
first box I felt a change for the beter. I continued to 
take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and by degrees I recovered 
go much that I was able to go back to my work. At 
the resent time I could not wish for better health, 
and eo as strong as o horee.” 


. Williame’ pink pills make pure, rich blood. 
They act simultaneously on the blood and the 
nervous system, 80 ucing the most beneficial 
effects, and causi em to cure when all other 
medicines ha’ failed. They have cured repeatedly 
anemia, indigestion, consumption, general weakness, 
St. Vitus’ dance, ares rheumatism, sciatica, 

and locomotor a ; 
bra dealers, or direct from Dr. ‘Williams’ medicine 


for one box. or thirteen and ninepence 
¢ 
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Lazenby’s Christmas | 
Plum Puddings. 


The Plum Puddings 
are richly made of in- 
gredients selected with 
the utmost care, and 
when served their 
taste, appearance and 
flavour recall the fine 


8 
make 4 
capital ent for a 
friend far away from 
* Old England.’ 
ddings are put 
b., 2lb., 3b. and 


delicious puddings bonds ‘with | 


| WINCARNIS—SENT GRATIS. 
TESTIMONIALS. COUPON. 


WINCAREIS ‘ ° wine merchants and all 

a wine cence. If 
cannot get it, write to us the address of 
nearest agente, 


PRIZES ! | . 
wom fA Thrillin 


£10, 


bai lie i 
SESS ieee ame 
QRAND NATI 


PFiret Grand Prize... 
Second 


The camber of Births segistered = tho 
United Kingtom tor’ the het thnve 


AM Oe OE ee Sas hse, ox ian) 

i 
very ' 

This form must be posted at cace, with 1s, Postal Order ce Twelve 14. Stamps. 
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17, 18, and 81, Great Sutton Street, London, E.C. 
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P e . 9 the charge of a staff of 
experienced veterinary 

Z O fe) IC S surgeons, has accommoda- 
@ tion for three hundred 


horses at a time. 
This Famous Firm Built the First Railway Goods Station. Here are Turkish baths, 
shower baths, clay 
They Removed the Elephant Jumbo, and the Duke of Wellington's Statue. Lg ge ee 
an experience of luxury 
that rarely comes in the life’ of the ordinary 
beast of burden. It is a satisfaction for us to know 
that, expensive as is the upkeep of this establishment, 
od 7 a pe tahie investment for us, a8 . few weeks 
is hospital gives many an apparently worn-out 
horse a new lease of life. : al 

At a time when the novelists have made the private 
detective a hero of romance, it may be of interest to 
the public to know that we have a staff of private 
detectives solely cngaged in watching our interests. 

OUR DETECTIVE FORCE. 

These are not ex-Scotland Yard men, nor can they 
claim to have had a scientific education on any method 
of induction. They are simply sharp-witted boys, and 
their duty is to watch our waggons, and morc par- 
ticularly our locked box vans, and keep a sharp look- 
out for thieves. 

But, despite all their efforts, and every precaution 
that we can take, the Jocks are sometimes picked and 
goods are stolen. 

In the older days of our firm we were troubled with 
thieves of a much more dangerous character. Among 
the relies of the past that we preserve at our head 


and Buffalo Bill’s Wild West show have also been 
moved by us, and are fair examples of the kind of 
“luggage” with which we are sometimes called upon 
to deal. 

We are, to a large extent, our own insurers against 
fire, and have had occasional losses. Our principal 
blaze was in 1857, at Camden Town, where we had 
a hundred horses stabled. After the fire these horses 
were found in all directions—some as far as five or 
six miles down the “North Road.” 

A drove of them going through Hampstead chased a 
mounted-policc patrol some considerable distance to 
the’ great peril of his life. 

Thanks to a prompt reward, and the firm’s system 
of numbering on the foot, cvery horse was recovered 
in the course of the nest day. A partner of the firm, 
hearing of the fire in the very early morning, drove 
ap from Hertfordshire, and in doing so met a party 
of twenty or more of these horses galloping down the 
Great North Road. Ho drew his carriage across the 
road, and, opening a gate into an adjoining field, 
secured every horse. 

Statistics make dry reading, but two statements 
may not be amiss. The amount of iron our London 
horses wear away in shocs in twelve months is up- 
wards of three hundred tons, and the quantity of 
provender provided for them in London in the same 
period ap prose ten thirty-five millicn pounds. It 
would be difficult to get tlie figures for the country, 
but these would multiply these figures many times. 

We have recently extended our business to South 
Africa, and 
“ Pickford’s wag. 


For three hundred years our firm has been con- 
nected with the carrying trade. From the days when 
s were transported by pack-horses along narrow 
Foeite paths up to the present we have becn public 
carriers. . 
Horses, W' ms, stage-coaches, canals, railways, 
steamers, and motor-cars have each in turn been 
adopted by us, and no change or improvement has 
been 


made in the transit of goods that has not found 

am its pioneers. 
—— nye ts P the history of our firm was the 
advent of the railway. Most carriers looked with fear 
and distrust upon a new and powerful rival of their 
business, and, in view of the mighty achievements of 
the “steam-horse,” their attitude may well seem 


1. 

nr the then promeiciore of Pickford’s took a bold 
step. Instead of opposing, they welcomed the new- 
comer, becoming as enthusiastic in support of the 
latest method of carrying as their predecessors in the 
firm had been in substituting waggons for pack-horses 
a cen’ or two before. ; ; 

The alliance with the railway companics was of 


immense advan to the railway, whose whole busi- | ofico at Gresham Strect are our oldcst “insurance gons” are to be 

ness was new, and who found in the Sil pelitiea in the shape of blunderbusses and pistols. | 86" ™ the streets 

Ree ial tat pra ong he wel | Baring tenn cotury all ards wee | Cet dor Zo 

of trifling details. provided with these as a protection against highway- | ait as they > a 


men, 

The few relics of “the good old times” that we 
have in our possession are marked with the firm’s 
name and the number of the conveyance to which 
they belonged. 

While upon the subject of thieves and highwaymen, 
there is a very strong temptation for a firm of public 
carricrs to include under the heading a certain kind 
of claimant. Our claims department is large, and a 
good number of the claims are perfectly fair and legiti- 
mate. 


areinManchester, . 
Birmingham and )_——~ 
London. 4 


Porticus: “Have you read Shakespeare's ‘Love's 
Labour Lost ’?” ink 
Cynicus: “No; but I've taken a gtrl to the theatre, 


ana had her talk tu the man next her all through the 
show.” . 


TO THE RESCUE OF THE RAILWAYS. 


Pickford’s, with their long experience, and their 

rfect mastery of what is probably one of the most 
Fificult branches of book-keeping, came to the rescue. 
They lent their clerks to the railway companics, ¢cx- 

lained their system of keeping accounts, introduced 

their own forms and returns (many of which are to this 
day in use by the re ai and, in short, taught 
them the carrying trade. . 

It is moll a presumed that all this work was 
entirely disinterested. The fact is, that our firm, in 
shaping its policy at that time of crisis, recognised that 
with the way would necesaney boss an enormous 
increase in the carrying trade. ey saw that there 
would still be much that the steam-propelled train 
could not do, and that the work for waggons and light 
conveyarices would be probably larger than ever. | 

But they saw more than that. The railway station 
was going to be the centre of the carrying industry, 
and np he that kept in closest touch with the new 
companies was going to have the lion’s share of the 


usiness. ; 

Our firm built the first goods station erected in 
London. This station, which was at Camden Town, 
was subsequently sold to the London and Birmingham 
Railway Co., now better known as the L, and N.W.R. 

Few peo fe know that the founder of the colossal 
business of Messrs. Bass and Co., the famous. brewers, 
was at one time our rival on a small scale. About the 
year 1723 Bass was & carrier between Burton and an 
outlying district. In his spare time he brewed an 
excellent ale, which he sold to those to whom he 
delivered parcels. In the course of time he found that, 
by devoting all his energies to the beer, he could 
make a better thing out of it than he could as a carrier, 
and so he sold his carts and horses to our firm. | 

To give an idea of the present scope of our business 
is difficult. We were the first public carricrs taking 


THE OLD LADY AND HER CHINA. 

But others are, to say the least, curious, and the 
methods of the claimants of more than doubtful 
honesty. Let us take one incident. An old lady sent 
some valuable china by rail, but in a spirit of false 
economy she paid the lowest rate she could, on the 
terms of which it was to be carried at her own risk. 
The china arrived at its destination smashed to pieces. 

She carefully re-packed the pieces, and handed them 
to us to be scent to some other address, and paid our 
insurance rate against breakage. By the merest, acci- 
dent we obtained information of previous claim 
that she had made against a railway company for tho 
same china, and when her second claim arrived wo 
were able to politely, but firmly, decline it. 

We have had the carrying of some very strange 
“articles.” One of the most interesting of these was 
the monster elephant Jumbo, whom we moved about 
London for his owners. The great public attention 
that the sale of this favourite of the Zoo caused, made 
his journey across the metropolis something more like 
a triumphal procession than anything else. 

Among other articles that we have carrigd was a 
growing tree, fifty-five feet in height, and Of such a 
size that a team of thirteen horses was required to 
draw it. 

In 1890 we carried a fishing-trawler of sixty tons 
weight and one hundred and twenty feet length from 
Humphrey’s Wharf to the Naval Exhibition at 
Chelsea. : 

We have carted many locomotives across London 
in the days before connecting lines of railway between 
the North and South were made. In those days the 
screw shaft cf H.M.8. Hercules, weighing some forty 
tons, was carted across London to oolwich. It had 
to go over Waterloo Bridge, Westminster Bridge not 
being considered strong enough by the authorities. 

Coming down Waterloo Place with some’ thirty-six 
horses the skid chain broke, and Crawley, the head 
waggoner, who was leading the wheel horses, with rare 
courage stuck to his load and contrived to turn round in 
Pall Mall East, crossing the granite kerb by Strong i’ 
th’ Arm, the engraver’s, the near wheels grinding it 
into powder, an there was a story at the time that 
the old generals and admirals at breakfast in the United 
Service Club fled for their lives. 

CARTING AWAY THE IRON DUKE. 

At another time, in the early eightics, when the 
statue of the Iron Duke was removed from Hyde Park 
Corner, there was quite a strange procession through 
the streets. The weight was so great that there was 


2 fa 

Fwrppie: “That cweature actually told me to mind 
my own business, y'know.” 

Cholly: “The impertinent wretch.” 

Fweddie: “ Positively insulting. As if to insinuate, 
don't y’know, that I was in business.” 

“Tis is wonderful,” says the man at the end of 
the tram-car to no one in particular, and without 
looking up from his paper. “A man has invented 
a telegraph instrument that will send 43,000 words an 
hour. I wonder what that contrivance looks like.” ? 

“T expect,” mused a little, harried-dlooking man at 
the other end of the car as if he were speaking to him- 
self.--" I expect it looks a good deal like my wife.” 

et 


“T near,” said Hi Tragedy, “that while you were 
playing in one of the country towns a fire broke out in 
the theatre.” 

“Yes,” replicd Low Comedy, “and there might have 
been a horrible panic but for one thing.” 

“What was that?” 

“There weren’t enough people in the audicnce to 
create one.” 


ene I ee 

“ TuunpeR and guns!” exclaimed the old gentleman, 
as he was given the bill for his only daughter's last 
gown, “ but you cost a pile of money.” 

“Well, papa,” she replicd demurcly, “if you wouldn't 
sit in the dining-room with the door open when I am 
entertaining Mr, Blinkley in the drawing-room, you'd 
stand a better chance of getting rid of the exycnse.” 


———__»i.—__—_ 


HE DIDN'T PLAY. 
Ir had bidden fair to be a grand concert. One thing 
the chairman was anxious about was that the accom- 
panist had not put in an appearance. The concert 
was delayed for fifteen minutes, but still no accom- 
panist turned up. 

The chairman, at. his wits’ end to know what to do, got 
up and said: “ Ladies and gentlemen,—I regret to say 
that Mr. Smyth, our accompanist, has not put in an 
appearance. Will it be too much to ask if any lady 
or gentleman would mind undertaking that responsible 
position?” 

After a fow minutes a rather burly-looking gentle- 
man from the back of the hall said he wouldn't mind 
“having a cut,” whereupon the chairman, after 
arranging the music and things, took his place in the 


to this we have a large local distribution business, and 
we run our own linen of steamers from port to port. 


THE ADVANTAGE OF THE “BULKING” SYSTEM. 


We have branches and agencies in the principal 
towns and cities throughout ies world. Tho consign- 
ments that are received in these, to be forwarded, are 
sent in bulk to their destinations, where we distribute 
them: As these bulk consignments are heavy, we can 

‘ rates from the railway companies than 
Seas eeaihiy give were each parce sent sepa- 
rately. 

We over 8,000 people on our regular staff. 
As a ge ible we nae ita rule to advance those 
that have been with - Lae to the best positions 
that they are capable ing. ; 

Many of vee ohlal workers have been with us - 
long as forty-five to fifty-five years. We arc satisfi 
that this is a wise policy for a business house to adopt, 
as it makes every man do, his utmost to fit himself for 
increased responsibilities, and so discharge his present 


uties ing the water mains, and so the procession 

- well. og ype f the water companies in chair. 

We build all our own vans, ont eae a ae abe pinche pal agi vakilawen a pea ae with The new accompanist began by looking behind the 
houses are designer. and re ial ri rtment, pre- | large iron plates and a gang of men so as to distribute | piano, under the music, round the sides, in fact, every- 
oer and builders. hes ha dut; or keeping our | the weight over the water-mains which had to bo| where. ; a a cnecahtices 

over by a surveyor, ohiege dl or after | crossed ; The chairman, wondering what was amiss, asked him ' 
be ents in good repair and looking The statue was cartcd the whole way to Aldershot, | what he was looking for ; whereupon the burly-looking t 
the of our buildings. ishments is our | whone it now stands. gentleman, locking up at the chairman in amazement, i 
“4 e special ‘hovpital — — Se chk & in | A patent concrete cottage, & tank of live crocodiles, | replied, “I can’t find the andle. 


“Tf ycu want to ris’, Hitch ycur wagon to a etar’’ Pearson's five yeara prise Helps you upward pretty far. 
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to be sent to Gaol instead of having to lie on 
the bare boards of ‘Keighley Police-station. He told 1 CLOTHE QUEENS. 
i oun ——— 

| hig a long Gus ne woul not like to have to sit| The Silk-worm tells its Wonderful Life-story, 
an leep on bare planks. a 
Lance-Se si ater | _ I awonly a tiny worm, but by no means insignificant 
; _ Mei aenee Mis wan sot ie a ane ma rale one pound of eced 
i ho n v 7m uires worms, 
m to arrest two notorious blers_w: ‘19 t ad 156 bo ae dh al 


water. Sergeant Murphy, however, was not bafiled, During last year you inhabitants of the British Isles 

for be dived i after them, and ound the to criminal used 1,100,090 ponte of ram, 49,677 pounde of spun 
; in the slimy mud at ttom ur. ere 782 owts. of waste sifk. manufactu 

Oue Man Hangs over a Precipice for Seven Hours. he soled hold of them and brought them tothe suas east be he vale ee ca ell, ee ko into 

e swam straight away to ining steps Frys A iow many 

While Another Still Lives with a Bullet in His Heart He swam straight "Thema off to the policestation. of my family were engaged last year in providing you 


A NARROW ESCAPE AT CLIFTON. with fine ent. 
Surety one of the most terrible iences which lind be charge horse | , 1.8m known as the common silk-worm, and was born 
ever befell man is that which befell Hon, Gerald aaa bene lec! ag lichen ba baer istol, in France, where my cultivation is carried on under 


FitsGerald while on Monte Rosa in attempting to | had a most marvellous escape from & crue death. The | active Government encouragement and oversight. 
descend to Macugnagna. He had left the ‘Margherita | horse walked straight ar da cliffs and fell to the In China, my native home, however, the greatest 
, hut, and was tied between two Swiss Guides named | bottom, s distance of 200 feet. The boy himself | 2umber of my live, work, and die, for the bulk 
Alner, father and son. ' tumbled into a tree, whence he was afterwards of the world’s demand for silk — from there. 
On the way down they were passing along 8 rous | Cstricsted unhurt, while at the foot of the cliff the cart | 1 Japan, Indias, Persia, South Russia, Turkey, Egypt, 
2 edge when Mr, FitzGerald and gd po guide fell | was found smashed to atoms. The miraculous escape Italy, and Spain also, my species are carefully 


however, oung Alner ; cultivated. 
Siemuind ta d ing himeclf up over the face of the dose 9A nit Daze, oa Ye wes Sound Het S'S PoSy'¥s od. -noM THE £0G TO THE W 


7 rock. after he bed caved himself he returned to the j : : I began as a minute laid in the Spring by m 

Margherita hut, from whence he telephoned to Alagna ane See ld he Fee Toe a ie aculous | energetic parent, who died almost immediately atter 

. for immediate assistance. : Ocean in May of last year while on s voyage from my birth. But my first recollection was as a tiny 

It was impossible for Mr. FitzGerald to raise him- | Newcastle, New South W. Franci 

self, as he had broken his right leg. There he remained | short time ago this ship was drifted ashore at South | ™Y body, ) vey colour, speedily begs 
for seven long hours, supported by # rope, and | Cape, Formosa. She must have been s derelict vessel | ‘° stow to maturity. fore I had reached my full 
sapien over @ precipice at s height of 10,500 feet. | for over twelve months, and d the time she was | length of nearly three inches, however, my skin had 
Could a more horrible situation be imagined? There | ghandoned it is calculated thegcag bent nearly 4,000 changed on no fewer than four occasions. 
he had to remain all those weary hours hanging | miles. This is not bad for s ship that has been During this process I was not at all well. My 


between life and death. abandoned as unseaworthy. usually voracious appetite dwindled away and left me 
‘waa Geneal gate aue mecnestad | sting Me. | win remariable escape from ane Oat ts beng god letheiae | A Gn ee erring Len ce, 
was the 0. e W. su in sw 'e i t. ’ 
mitre the old guide “i the time. Old Alner ‘stood | in Roch tal to, the Ot stent wes the daughter | ‘205 1 took edrantage of my skin being soft to 
A crease think abou 


in Rochester. 
motionless for seven hours with his 1 ped against | of a loeal police-officer, and ident she had 
© EMSS eae rape oer Ve | we eh in BA rad we | Agee ee ee a, 
upon hi . Eventu when © | The remarkabl i rformed th oo oe , 1s wi we 
| upon his body. _ Bronte ly: tasted by the vast strain | howpital, as a. result of which, after s med st the | wind, in the form of & fine thread, sround ourselves 


being put u him t guides and two physicians | amoun part needle as a covering and protection during the dormant stages 
poorer to Alagna. + is needless ee ie aon ag ah - was | of our life as It is from these cocoons 
to say that all the inhabitants old A VERY REMARKABLE PATIENT. that you obtain your silk. 
Alner as he came down the-mountain. At the thirty-first congress of the German Chirur- For this wonderful power of producing silk Nature 
A tourist named G: has been on the edge of 8 | gical held at Berlin, a very remarkable has given us two large glands, which extend along a 
precipice 8 much r time than this, but still, he | patient was introduced to the : “aa & part of our bodies, and terminate in the mouth, 
was not suspended in mid-air. Mr. Gregorex was i while attem suicide, shot himself sticky substance thence emerging forming the 
found on 8 narrow of rock on the Emir, where | with a small calibre gun silken thread. 
he had been six days. course, he had been the whole | his heart, but the wound healed up very rapidly. SPINNING AT A MONTH OLD. 
{" of the time there without food or drink, and if he hed The an wen apes Se areas, | 1 was about a month old when I started to spin 
{ moved he would have fallen down the side of a precipice ae ag ty sl discovered in the ven My appetite left me again, and I found myself 
800 feet deep. It is surprising how long life may be bullet was discovered in the right verter ali | ducing », loose, which I decided would be 
, maintained in the midst of cold. For instance, in| the world, as his heart were a rattle. After ess 0 the outer mah ot any Seen 
Westmoreland, 8 has been discovered which was | some time the ually became encased, and gin Sa five days I continued to spin, m: 
buried on Dent Fell for twenty-two days. It wae got some iene tee Nabally, with is, heart without | Sbre gradually more valuable as I 
from the crevasse and thawed out, when it was able to causing the slightest inconvenience to the patient. until, orgy Decne reached of some 
\ walk a mile and s half home remarkable was the tem from ede tag to cease work. I was then 
There has been built a great factory chimney Se ee ie cieaal tenet Wn Kiet al the size of a pigeon’s egg. 
‘ in connection with Lowfield Mill, Belfield, near Roch-| gome years ago she was acciden shot near | , There had now come a in my existence. In 
dale One day three workmen, named Walter Dempsey, Northampton, and the bullet ag but two or three weeks’ time, if left to myself, I should 
Jo Evans, and Samuel Bardsley, were engaged not be located. oe eee oa the | merge from my chrysalis state into » moth with four 
w up some of the material for the top, w it | thought the bullet had moved its position ; later in the scaly wings, six legs, and two feelers, bursting one end 
entangled in the scaffolding and would move | day she died An inquest was held at Weedon and it of my coset ee eee But that is 
neither up nor down. ‘Thus it was that the men were | was that death was caused through inflammation | ii ous to the free and perfect reeling of the silk, s 
y imprisoned in their serial position at the brain, the ballet having been in the young my rearer very catefully examined us, 
SAVED BY HIS SHIRT. An almget miraculous esespe from death was that of keep for b oot akg gee Ot Oe ae 
; Even the Rochdale steeple Mr, Josh two little children in » bun, in Bengal. A tiger | *1U#l number of both sexes, the rest of as, incloding 
{ Smith, was summoned to the scene, and he a | rushed out of the jungle and in after the children, .| ™7*lf, were sorted into our varions qualitice 
{ method of escape. Acting upon his advice, one of the ‘As he rushed at them he came across # looking-glass, thrown into an oven heated by hot sir. rearers 
{ men tore his shirt into and tied the pieces and there he saw what he took to be another tiger in France throw the cocoons into hot water or ovens 
er to form s rope. One end of this shirt-rope was st him Puriously he attacked his reflection, | bested by steam. But it means the death of us poor 
y let down, and to it was tied s good stout ro , which the glass into ten thousand pieces. The worms. 
: tr ld he to fh sy sd akt ur | a cement, gael i Ent be Be | ap hcedion coh cad rom, 
2 a was » room, 
+ and it was hoisted up, and eventoally the men. were —— = mod, whe sduced, show no inclination to Ay evay, 
: lowered safely ground after prison- ys phase of existence 
t ment. “J yancy Jones must have paid Robinson what he lay their eggs and die. . 
J The other day an errant Ser, with a medicine-box | owes him.” SOFTENING THE NATURAL GUM. 
on his arm, jumped on ihe axle of a cab at Teign- “whe I must now tell my ag @ cocoon. First of all 
} mouth. The was that the wheel of the conveyance | “ didn’t you notice that he passed Robinson’s prepared for winding by removal of my hard and 
his box into the spokes and the boy after it. baby without kissing it?” compact I was next thrown into a basin of 
{ The boy's head was on the outside of the wheel, and water kept hot by charcoal fire. This softens the 
his legs inside, and in this position he was dragged ® . natural gum w costs the silk, and loosens the 
distance of 400 yards. Ab wry wore: of Oe tn ie Hr: Tid just as liet be hung for s shesp 08 0 Jil ‘be various coils adhering together. 
revolved, and yet at the end of his remarkable ride he She: “ fale pee be ene let ee you'll be| The was assisted by a man stirring the water 
was not hurt. . hung for or nothing.” with a mado of wwign, wich eotehes my outeitt 
} Some little time ago the Keighley. Poatreet by portions Some welch thread was unwound. 
= attracted to a pawn! 's shop Street by ends from myself and three other cocoons were 
og the shoots of man. Ts iy votruding dhrough the then taken and united into ene thread, which was 
1 part body protruding through passed through s glass reeling machine le 
=] glass ‘of adoor. When the officers asked the man ee nr he end cf ene eqeten, was secched, Of 
Ey what was doing, he replied that he was wedged in when a thread was another thread was 
= > and could not get out. og ne ee ge its natural 
4 Then the constables tugged and pulled, and jerked ound into hanks, and tied in bundles of six, I 
4 and pushed st the Beseed. It wes oo entered Tg y Ee hy ens a= 
; but it was firmly wedged. necessary to break Lyons, centre 
in the door before they could possibly relosse the met silk-weaving industry. 
When the policoman §vt the to break the Sometimes, before woven, silk in its raw state 
\ doar, ‘be Apparel already packed eS Sie beioze that operon ete eae oe oe ee aa 
° of man and his wonderful looms, life-work of us 
This surely was one of the most comical worms was woven into beautiful and 
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NEW STORY STARTS SHORTLY. 


From Out the Deep. 


eee By ARTHUR APPLIN. a a 


PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS OF THE STORY. poinner was rather « silent, meal, Tddesleigh watched | | Ib was the first time  Traberne had actaally addreseed her 
Reginald a wealth man been ‘olle, Traherne watc » an n—Fegen | by her married name, desleigh thought he detected a 
Se eeet ta toe Kary, bed poh al aye watched Traherne! No one spo! The wind howled sneer in his voice. — - 
gabmarine disaster, is invalided out of the service. round the old house; the howling of the wind seemed to| “No; I don't like Norway,” she replied simply. “And 
echo the howling of all the wild creatures of the waste | what is distasteful to one is never interesting. 
Legsteh, ls anperice officer, who lost his Mite tn the mame lands. 
submarine . When the cloth was removed, Iddesleigh led Folle to 


She put her face close to Dick's. 
} “ Kiss me good-night; I'm to bed,” she whispered. 
Dick and Dolly Laagrish, his two children, whom Iddes- the spinnet and asked her to sing. “Tho winds will be she had 
leigh has adopted. silent then; they will want to listen to § sol But Folle 


Iddesleigh was relieved w gone; he didn’t 
didn’t smil Me ig teduend E fear Traherne or what he might say now that he was slone 

idn’t smile, as wou ve done in Devonshire. 
Folle a Wed baw dancing girl of gipsy blood, who| It was a sad song: 


with him. He looked to the doors—the kitchen door and 
Folle’s bedroom door—to see that they were closed. 
“Dreams! We have spent full many a lingering hour 
Mrs. Rich. Iddesleigh’s housekeeper. Of Heaven-sweet ooh Y 8 
Osbora. A captain in the Navy,and friend of Iddesleigh’s. 


“ Now, hadn't we better finish our conversation of last 
Mrs. Cleely Blair. A handsome young widow, to whom 
Tddesleigh 


night?” he said. “You hinted at—at certain things— 

suggested certain things. Hadn’t better speak plainly ? 

For to-morrow—well, I don’t to peer inhospitable, 
in limited ; 


T've seen the budding of Love's passion-flower bat, au you Know, our. spece i amel our food 


was-engaged for a short time. Within my breas ay! a ‘doubtless, rr age si oe Tin d piocdlagist 
ren di His golden petals rained @ plenteous shower 9 ott naan a cen eee eee 
Traherae. = wanderer who fiits upon the § pom eet 1 P here, you'll manage to find your way—back ! 
“ How that is!” said Traherne. “It seems to 


CHAPTER 
TWENTY-EIGHT. 


memories of this very place.” 


Aa All Night Vigil. 


CHAPTER 
TWENTY-SEVEN. 


_Traneane filled and lit the inevitable pipe and seated 
himself comfortably by the fire. 

“So you pi kicking me out to-morrow,” he smiled. 

“T’m sorry 1 can’t ask you to prolong your visit,” Iddes- 
leigh replied. “ Whilst the storm lasted you were welcome 
to the shelter I could on but now that it is over— 
wal. bg: farmhouse is , and my wife and I desire 
solitude.” 


“Strange, yet I seem to remember it,” persisted 
Traherne, his eyes on Folle. 

“Perhaps during your travels you've heard it sung,” 
Iddesleigh rig Then he geiskiy Suined the con- 
versation. Without having @ reason, feared to hear 
Traherne’s voice; he tried to prevent him entering into 


“This is the long, dark night—the long, dark sleep 
time you told me of, Guv’nor,” Folle said. 
All day she sat at the hall window and watched the 


5 t the conversation. He tried to hide the truth from him- “ Naturall, i hone m! Of course, I 
snow with white hands round the house. Iddes- | self, but the truth was that he had begun to fear Traherne, forgot! Low's pou ens, oad ail that sort of thing.” 
to fear the strange influence he possessed over Folle. 


leigh sat ide her and tried to amuse her, but he could 

not bring @ smile to her face. Traherne sat in the hall, 
his pipe and occasionally talking to Fegen. 

not go to-morrow,” Folle whispered. 

we will,” Iddesleigh replied. But he knew 


Fol head. “Not to-morrow, nor the next 
day, nor the that follows.” 
1 wonder what your friends of the forest are doing?” 
“You mean the wolves? looking up quickly. 


Iddesleigh moved impatiently; he felt that ho would 
shortly lose his — e’s behaviour was 


im t, unpardo’ 

Well,” he pan “about your — don’t = 
worry you, as ’re on your honeymoon, bu 
feel Tee got a duty to ta solahaad | , 


“ Then perform it, Tadesieigh said sharply, “and get it 
over een : 

stroked his beard and puffed away at his Ripe. 

es- 


For it was palpable that she was uneasy in his presence, 
that the old gipsy instinct was roused in her heart, the 
wild animal instinct which Iddesleigh had seen so strongly 
developed in her when first they met. It was really the 
effect that Traherne had on his wife that he feared—not 
the man himself. And he influenced Iddesleigh also— 
strangely, eet. He found himself szamining his 

ing if he had done his duty and ied out 
the compact he made with a dyi 


to 
I 


) i dying man. Ho was not at all annoyed by the tone of voice f 
Leer eg og did not reply. i been an unfortunate He had befriended his children, he had given the mes- leigh had adopted ; he was fectly calm and quite at ease. 
remark ; foolish, horrible suggestion that Traherne had | sage to the woman—to Folle Farine—for she was the leasant business,” he con- 


It’s a queer business, an unp! 
tinued meditatively. 

“Unpleasant—for whom! For you?” 

“No; for your wife—and for you.” Traherne was look- 
ing into the fire. There was no ion or resentment in 
his voice; it was almost but the words left 

ro vee something suspiciously like a chuckle. 


woman that Langrish had referred to so vaguely and s0 
st ly. The woman he loved—or hated? 

And now that this stranger, this wanderer, this friend 
of the dead, had unaccountably stirred his memory, until 
he recollected all that had happened in the fated boat 
beneath the sea, now he began to wonder if Folle Farine 
were the sister of Langrish’s dead wife. 

Reppoting she were, what did it matter? he asked him- 
SE ee eres ai, guy and mealty, sad Bo 
sight en man’s , and no 
one could take her from him. 

Yet he looked apprehensively ever and again at Traherne ! 


made the — evening returned to him. He was going 
to finish conversation with Traherne, to thrash out 
the whole question of ish and Reven all that 
nonsense; but he couldn’t do it before Folle. knew he 
would have to wait until they were slone. 

But the waiting wasn't easy; thinking about the thin 
Traherne had hinted at was not pleasant. They were the 
sort of things that thought ted, and made terrible. 

“ — lle was saying, “are lying 
in shelter under trees underground. But when the 


talk better, discuss this thing more comfortably and quiet. 
ways as ry ag aol among sg Hanae omen Se tabs bee eeee deen ahs Ss eee nting oye pipe end”—be looked athe copbos bie | 
them cried, with a forced dead man who claimed 


a Aa 
“T dreamed last night I was among them. Shall I tell Iddesleigh did not take the hint; he did not sit down. 


He remained standing, but he drew a little closer to 
Traherne’s chair. 

“T have no desire to discuss my wife with you; you say 
you've a message for her—give jt me. Who is it from?” 


“Can't 1” 
“Tm a Es to answer riddles. What is your 
message!” 

Idd "s voice was low, but it vibrated with subdued 
age @ was his temper, and he was glad of it. 
bees felt better able to t us fancies and fairy 

es. 

“M is from Paul Langrish. You'll say that 
lhe’s dnd ave » he gave me the message adore he ated, It 
was the same message he gave to you. Evidently you 
failed to deliver it; you haven’) pisyo" the game mgt 6 
It was a message to a woman Folle Farine, to t 
woman who is now your wife; the dying man claimed her 
as his wife, she be to him. The dead man still 
claims her, and I have come from him to enforce his 


claim. 
Under any other conditions Iddesleigh would have 
laughed aloud, and given the man who spoke five minutes 
ve the house. But he couldn't laugh now; against 
will, and even his reason, he was taking 
Traherne seriously. He didn’t speak, he couldn't speak. 
ter seemed to be the only answer, and laughter 


her. 

The storm shrieked Langrish’s dying words with re- 
doubled fury : 

Cansen of Trahorn's prveac ciittiaesleigh preseed Folle 

ry rne’s , ‘ol 

closer to his breast, held tightly, oh Preis fingers 
caressed her hair. 

What superstitious nonsense it all was; what a weak, 
superstitious fool he pH ages h) had become! As if the 
ravings of a man pee Malte with fear could have 


an: an: 
raerae was sanding by the fire again, facing Iddes- 
warm: 
Fiver stopped snowing,” he said quietly; “the sky is 


clearer. 

Folle opened her eyes. 

r The tind is still bowling ; it is only @ lull in the storm, 
the snow will start to fall again presently. The snow has 
made up its mind that we are to be pri here.” 

“J don’t think so,” Traherne “It won't snow any 
mone for the ee In a day or two we may be able to 


“ And—have you at Iddesleigh asked; he didn’t 


i" smiled. “And I’m— 
winning. But your dream; I’m almost afraid I inter- 


moved as if to go, but he only went a little way 
overhear. . 

“1, was a foolish dream, you'll say,” she whispered to 
Iddesleigh, “ but it was very clear and vivid. I dreamed, 
she enld gpeaking low, with her head close to his, © I 

eas itt the heart of a great forest. It was dark, 
gleaming red ; I heard wolves howling. 
Loa. ayer ifl a man appeared from t 
darkness—« man who struck at my heart with a knife. He 
but something came between us; 

t 


Es 


“ Not much shooting wolves,” Id replied. 
Folle stro the Guv’nor’s face; she 't care if 


i 
j 
E 
g 


someone see led me through the dark refused to come to his lips. __ ; 
forest. And presently, became lighter, I that m me, “I'm sorry,” Traherne continued impassionately. “ But 
she who led me was ogra ile a she told me Tddealeigh smiled and patted her face. “Silly child.” | I had to do my duty, I had to tell you. For, you see, I've 
that when I returned to the man I loved I should always “But I've even made you y sometimes, er made sere—proved, in fact—theb your wife % velated * 
be at and fear nothing ever again. She was taking “happier, I mean, than if you'd never mev me Langrish’s al wile—her sve, Ste - . . You 
me to him, ‘And when I asked her why, she would “T ghall be angry directly,” he whispered back. know what thet means, don’t you In fact, that explains 
say; she would only tell me that she had waited man She nestled closer to him. “T have wanted to make you everything pchgonive cer ak ae 
years bring L happy, dear. bien Wea e v 
yours to find mo and bring, me beck good. man “hie contd feel Traherne’s eyes, but she kept hers on her my d’s entreaties and threats desires would 
brought and joy to little wolf-cub. Guv’nor, | husband's face—s face that had become dear to her, nothing were it not for the fact that your wife is 
you're nck lang ? the face of one who held her life, who had given her a soul. dead wife's sister. That fact alters everything, gives 
See et he forced a la’ though fear was in “We shall not be able to leave here for some time, unless Langrish’s leg A ig wishes a different complexion; in 
hie epee. “Tt’s such a funny dream, ‘so like my Folle! a as oe in.” Traherne was speaking, and Iddesleigh — the aes aa that to bee dui ig 
about siyzat——™ —— “ Oh, it will melt when the sun comes out. I’m afraid | said. I fee I’ve a duty to do, and I know Langrish won't. 
“ After dinner, dear. Come, our guest is hungry, and 


you find us awfully dull.” ‘antil I do that duty—his restless spirit sent me here, 


“Not a bit; I've never felt dull since I set foot in A r 
Iddesleigh felt very uneasy; Folle seemed full country is full of surprises, full of interest. d, couldn't, because you loved the woman—but it’s 


‘orway—the 
Don’ teresti though the storm kesps done. 
tee ain here was fall of | Don's yor Ter bere, Mrs. i ses. Reng . rho, “wind must have died away, for Iddesleigh heard a 


pli 


3 


- Contented minds” may have “continual feast.” But Pearson’s Prise meane even this increased, 


‘ 


me to you, to ask why you hadn't done it. I under-, - 


7 
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and stretched himself, and made some coffee hot over the 
hall stove and drenk a steaming cupful. He roused 
Fegen and sent him out to the stables to attend to the 


revenge! Revenge for the ag done my dead friend, 
and re fore -for_—" He left his centence incom- 


come for revenge—and I shall obtain revenge!” 


wolf-woman. It sounded like a fairy tale. ! 
es. ae Iddesleigh repeated the word slowly and 


ses. 
“ What the dickens are you talking about?” “We shall leave here to-day or to-morrow,” he said. 


Words came at last, unexpec 5 taking unexpected whom?” “ Have everything ready. 
form. i on Bape on you and yours,” Traherne hissed Fegen did not reply; he fam the door and went out- 
Traherne put his hand on Iddesleigh’s arm. “Be brave. | stan with his back to the fireplace, looking like s wild | side and tested the snow. ‘Then he nodded and muttcred 


After all, perhaps— ._ “ Revenge on le woman who 
“Don't ery ‘me—explain what you mean; yer've still ofte a 
speaking in riddles, te me fairy tales.” He moved 
away, but kept his eyes fixed on Traherne. 
Folle was——! It did not matter what she was or what 
her sister was; her sister might have been called a were- 
world was full of 


under his breath, and went about his work. 

Id warmed his hands before the stove, carefully 
exam his rifle again, and, before am the kitchen, 

great He didn’t want to 


“From dust she came, to dust she shall 


wolf—the fools who would believe the There was silence At last Iddesleigh understood. | little sigh, or the sound of her breathing. She was slcep 
wildest, most fantastic story. But Folle was just Folle, his a madman to deal with. ing, sleeping quietly and papier like ac 

wife! ! Traherne was—Traherne was either a fool He understood. He had not — the truth before; he must s on until—it was over. 

oz: @ knave; an honest fool cag in superstitious lore, a it seemed so le now. All the man’s actions, his every He walked across to the kitchen door and turned the 
prey toa man’s fairy tales, to a dead man’s ¢ lock. He had not quite made up his mind what he was 


going te do with Fred Traherne;' for, dope, Meg silent 
ledge of Langrish’s life and misdeeds to blac urs of the night, the sh ees born in his m d whether 


terrify a woman. Iddesleigh was between Traherne and the d that was he were really mad or madness 

That was the solution. Good ! . He between the madman and his wife. | .When o man sits alone h the hours of darkness 

He laid his hand on Traherne's shoulders. tly he ly up Trahern and silence, his brain c grows cold, and he sces 
“Well?” His voice was strong build ‘and his strength with his own. He wasn afraid | things robbed of the mists of human weakness and passion 
“ What are you going to do? now, only , terribly anxious that Folle shoul Traherne’s perhaps only that of rage and 
“ What do you advise me to do?” neither hear nor see the struggle that would surely take | revenge and hatred, those more or less legitimate human 
“T don't know; it’s very terrible.” place. . emotions; he couldn't very well shoot him for experiencing 

. He was of a mind to call Fegen, but that would disturb 


“For me? 
“Yes, for—for you.” The man’s eyes moved restlessly 
rows not tarrible fo Se 
‘8 a 
“Of aot eo it'e—unpleasant.” Traherne's voice was 
growing a little uneasy ; he didn't quite understand Iddes- 


so long as he attempted no personal violence; he could not 
well make him a prisoner and hand him ever’ ts the 
ht Nore town! 


and Se as al Fegen could not be relied wpos. 
t be under the influence of the madman. I des- 

leigh knew that all the fantastic tales Traherne had told 
Scandinavian imagination; it ioe that i Iddesleigh opened the door and oe a ee the’ kitchen 
3 was r wal o the kitchen; 

clamour for | he walked meta A hoping to take Traherne by carpi 


and 80, patees, how much of his madness was real 
and how much assumed. 


lence, to discover what he was looking at, or what 
fret t 


for you. A man who attempts to terrify a woman with 
folklore and fairy tales of her past life and her relatives 
is a fool—when t t woman is married and has a man to 


is worse than fool, and his posi , when he is found His thoughts flew to another tight fight he had gone he was was standing almost motionless, only his 
out, is certainly very unpleasant. T’ve found you out, successfully—the fight ses. Then he | arms and his head moving. 


For a moment winced a ’s words; | fate . It was Traherne who spoke, and Iddesleigh wondered 
the confident i his mouth - how he had discovered hie ; then ia senserabered 


The spin of a coin and the stoutness of a cable ve him 
then. The element of. luck would hardly 


that there was a small, cracked mirror hanging against 
inte thie oonieeh—pely 3 cates O° ee and 


the wall close to the window, and he reviled himself for 
his carelessness. On the very first move Traherne had the 


of him. 
honestly think i bave any such intention. You know “Well,” the latter repeated; “you're up early, and 


he story of Langrish’s life—his marriage, his death—es ‘to see two of her human t. Not a | you're starting early, too— going after big game, I see!” 
well or better than I-do, You know now, if you didn't | eoand "came from the great white world outside—not a |  Iddesleigh shif his riffle to his shoulder. 
know before, what sort of creature his wife was, the croon of fir tree nor sigh of water. “ And you!” he asked. 


that is to say;.and whilet she lives the curse of the fi 


lives, is perpetuated. You forget Langrish’s son and | one hand the the other lying over her e kept his positi the , standing between 
” ’ curse will descend on them unless it is wiped | soft, white breast, pdicyinny «Mg She always slept like | it and Trahorae latter’ still kept his back to 
out with blood. D'you understand t a , & smile parting her lips. . 


“Why are you shaving | 
The question seemed ridiculous to Iddesleigh, who asked 


his great figure shut the i the room, the and he dismissed the vision ; but it had given him strengt 

burnt low. The wind was w and He decided what course to it; it seemed: childish, almost inane; for he was waiting 
the forests again and across. the And sud out | “Look here,” he said “hadn’t we better think for and expecting to participate in » ‘Saaury he had come 
of the murmuring silences of the night came a distant howl. | things over " sleep on ‘em, to-night? To-morrow | prepared bi lines he were pure 
ing—e long, low, howling, the howling of e we can what to do; we may see our duty more y 

thing of the woods, the 1 of a wolf! in the light of day.” bas are you shaving?” 

I started, and the sweat broke out on his fore- Pinata elle croeeed ee Hardly the question to address to s madman, to a man 
head, and his limbs trembled and shook and his heart beat | “You've your tune denly,” he sneered who, but eight hours ago had talked of revenge and 
very ly with fear. He was prepared to cast | For a moment hesitated. “ well,” ‘at | murder, who had hurled imprecations and foul insinuations 
Treherne’s insane story back in his teeth, to cast aside the last, “until to-morrow; but you'll have to'make up your at both his wife and himself 
imposnible tale without giving it  second's further °F | mi igh Om a Viet; he had not expected ME lB ge oer pr Fh vy senath Me cont at rs 
si gave a.sigh of re no wi anxiously for the answer; it mig a 

But again the place and the hour were a inst him; the | acquiescence. He moved towards the door; | test of the man’s sanity. 
night and and the coun he giro strange : For a mid . fearded man to suddenly shave the 


: once outside, he quietly locked it and put the in hii 
spell over him, ousting reason from brain. That cry ie teak dee his tie 7A the in “ 
from the forest was li @ worsing 7 : the howling of a 

beast—wi 


wild lost thing, a wild an imprisoned human 


hair from his faco without a reason, and under the exist- 
ing conditions, might well be construed into a si of 
insanity—or else a desire to escape detection and hide his 


soul, perhaps! door of his own room. personality. 

The —< st Pcagilas gen es bacco’ Be peor undressing ere | a lek ab Fegea be wee asleep. Tadeselgh Lage = ing to leave quietly. P 
stirred a e o room, cautiously opened door » Traherne ’ 
cautiously t the door, creeping out of the Hite ” ving bis ths by ta strop. Well” v8 


like a frigh' wild that had entered unseen, 
seeking warmth and light perhaps, but, afraid of the two 
human creatures by the fireside, crept away again. = 


Neither a Traherne saw or heard. 
Presently Iddes spoke to break the murmuring 
silence, afraid lest that haunting cry from the woods were 


repeated. 
Supposing I credited your fantastic story. cupposing. 


to 
Traherne had quite regained his confidence now; only in 


— turn on rop 
stars were giiring like gold dust and diamonds see ae me ht I'd give both a little 
in a cloudless oi oe Ba vasty white, the air | surprise,” again he la >and beth the voles and the 
motionless, but bitterly cold. Ho stepped on to the snow— laugh seemed changed seemed different from the voice 
‘ . . the laughter o ‘Kraherne of eight hours ago; they 
reminded Iddesleigh of Death—why, he could not tell; 
reminded him of past events, dead days and long 


hours. 
“You've never owned up to fecognising me,” Trahcrne 
continued, “ perhaps you will, without sig beard.” 
80. 


sure . 
cautiously turned the handle of the door it was still | ‘There was something uncanny about the voice; it struck 
his eyes an evil, an insane light denced. very coutionsly ‘noticed how weak and rickety the door Lddesnigh that perhaps Traherno possosaed the power, he 
“Tt is my business because of my ise to 1; | was, how easily the lock could be forced. attributed to t of skin changing. as he called 
whilst one member of that cursed fam y lives his c 8 Tk was hardly « safe confine a madman. it; though his face was still invisible, yet s body looked 
lives are endangered, the curse will surely descend on| If different in the red morning light—it looked smaller, 


them. and he had either cut off “of his long, 
«Til see to that,” Iddesleigh said grimly. “In his life- cerert 2 cut off some 0 ong 
or interest in his 


time Langrish never showed any him to sleep. Se her door, with his loaded riffa between | I My plow agen dag hoever and 
ime ver ou e ir, Wi a va ° man, W ver an 
children; he carefully avoided their society.” his knees. : whatever he was, was decidedly uncanny, almost inhuman ; 
wre a the curse, because of me comet = was a clock chimed pom oy May oot =. - away from | he was distinct! A arog » | himself an 
a see because © wrong lorest of a beast Englishmen and tongue 

unintent ne them.” T: sa the citer as, the howling of a wolf i Tddesleigh would have no surprise if he had 


u jonally done raherne laughed vegely. 
your fend r gee ee athe hon be en 


he traged of his life, you refuse to believe me! Was she sweetly as he had seen her in his: ence, “that it is time took your departure. There 
the bleed be on your own head.” : vision—a smile on , lying on her soft, a700, that doo in the hall, and you can carry some foo 
AG - ag Nh mage fairy-tales. You're either a | white breast—over her t in pocket; the morning is clear and fine.” 
simple fool, Mr. Traherne, or a a blackmailer. Feaherne lsid his razor down with a h, and wiped 
T'll give you the chance of telling me which you are--and his face in a towel; Iddesleigh found himaseft waiting with 
Delieving me. If: you're a fool a rn » but you'll Traherne has a incredible, anxiety for him to turn round. Yet, in his 
be wise to keep your folly to yourself the future. If - ‘Shave, heart, was @ fear of what he might then see. He 
you're 9 knave—you need ¢ no mercy. And if your didn’t know what it was he expected or feared to see, 
object is money Swell Jecnly Tralerne , face of beast or devil—or only a metdmorphosed Traherne! 
nexpectedly and suddenly Traherne’s wra Mened wp) Once or twice Iddesleigh dozed, but he was never quite “Bo, determined to kick me out,” he 
his “eyes flashed with almost insane rage, his. beard an ; he always it the cold steel of the ritle | “I've you, eh? It’s a cold to kick an 
sa ne any tee com | neers ties ety a? | “tFodw ogee Serta em 
0; its saw wn on ow now, at once,” ° 
for, you for You shall know what it is—it’s Then that it was time for action. He rose t fe ‘conciut Wo gm 


= 


“Z¢ you want to rise, Hitch your wagon to a star.” Pegreon’s five years prise Helps you upward pretty far. 
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will make you Look Well, Feel Well and Keep Well. awe n=} TON 
‘These family favourites are composed entirely of Medicinal Herbs, and are NY ¢ 
warranted other 


free from Mercury ot poisonous substance. They cleanse the an 5 th ae 
stomach and bowels: invigorate the whole nervous system and give tone and rp Ae | V7 
tnetgy to the muscles. BEECHAM’S PILLS have stood the test of over fifty ws \ a%s 

the publication of testimonials. Parents recommend them to 


years without of 
Mreie chikiren : friends recommend them to one another, and SNOWITE COLLARS 
BEECHAM’S PILLS RECOMMEND THEMSELVES. 
6,000,000 BOXES SOLD ANNUALLY. 
Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lenc., and 
sold everywhere in boxes price 1/1% (56 pille) & 2/9 (168 pills. 
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[3 HOME NOTES PACK = 


To Prepare Breadcrumbs for Puddings. Spreee 
of paper on the table or pastry board; place a wire sieve 
the st side up on it, rub a portion of the crumb of a 
atale loaf through the sieve, or age it on a bread grater, 
then pass the crumbs through the sieve. 
and you will have 
Bake Apples with Honey , Qlicious dish, 
Wipe and core the apples necessary for your dish, but 
@o not cut the cores right through. Into the hollow 


lace each apple thus treated in a baking tin, prick a 
over with as 


slowly, so that the rice sucks up the butter, add the milk 
while stirring, and when all is hot put into a aged 
r) 


When Singeing a Fowl be dea rapt “59; 
otherwise its appearance will be spoiled. 
Sweep Stair Carpets ool Niger fuse rising 


dust rising, 
; and causes the carpet to look fresher and brighter than 


when sprinkled with tea leaves. : 

To Renovate a Frock Coat. a gg age Ame 
and dilute it with an equal of boiling water. 
Appi thet Ths outs ofthe gh and rb well ith 
a plo of black material ; where there are spots rub on a 
more of the ammonia and water. 
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SOME DAINTY DISHES. 


Miz together till emooth 
For Water Icing. alfa pound of icing suger, and 
two tablespoonfuls of cold water. Put on to the 
cake with a spoon, letting it lie where it falls. 
A Good Breakfast Muffin. rnd igh in 7 
flour, one large monte of butter, a ful of 
baking powder, and a pinch of salt. Make into a batter 
with press flat, and bake like griddle sere 
is very excellent if pre thus: 
Grilled Halibut Have some nice alias: about an 
inch thick, clean and wipe ary, sprinkle with salt, and 
stand for three hours. Brush over lightly with oil and 
lace on a hot gridiron; grill for ten minutes or more. 
Rerve very hot with a litt lemon-juice squeezed over. 
Choose large toes, and, after 
Chip Potatoon, Seng th Tah gue id 
. Cut into slices wise an : 
wie had straws, place in a yep eee and fry until 
a pale golden brown in clean, bo iag fat. Scatter salt 
over, and pile ona dish. N.B.—See that the fat throws 
off a blue smoke before the potatoes are putin. (Reply 
to Coox SaBnad.) 
To make nine gallons the following 
Ginger Beer. incredients ae necessary: Ten 
sepa! of white sugar, nine ounces (fluid) of iemon or 
juice, eleven ounces of bruised en, half a pound of 
nine gallons of water. the ginger 
and a of water for half an hour, then add the 


HINTS FOR THE HOME. 


To Clean Pampas Grass. _ RM an ng p44 
about in it gently, rinse it in water her greed 
with blue, and shake it in front of the fire till dry. 

which are burned and 

Enamelled Saucepan® gissoloured as you de- 

scribe should be boiled out with borax and water for 

half-an-hour. Afterwards scour with salt on a piece of 
thick flannel. (Reply to MEDENHAM.) 
on the face may be easily re- 

Superfluove Hairs ,,oyed by rab Y with a pioce of 

pumice stone. Out off the hair and slightly moisten the 

skin with water, and rub the pumice stone on t 

affected part. This must be repeated once 


the | or twice a week. (Reply to Ross.) 


often be relieved in 
Aethma patient's thon are 
made in the following manner. paper in 
a strong solution of 


and 

The pu rs are frequently vain women, who wish 
to pose as great trave! but are without the 
necessary means to gratify the wishes in a legitimate 
way; £0 bu: . to produce. 
as proof of bona fides, and supply details of ther 
fictitious journeys to in ne their 
imagination. 


“ane numbers of fension i wanes labels are also sent 
n country ann u 
and be asitere which are be Stor the oan 


command ? ; 
association with others of her own 


she 
t loving admiration 
which » woman should 
Constant 
her er wag their friends, and an occasio 


is what the average woman requires to 


poetic 
and 


, with 


To Polish Linoleum. ee off all ree y 
el ses ee oe either woollen or cotton. 
b till a good polish is o with clean cloths. If 
— Se ere ae baeees 
Peng oeeian use remove 
marks. (Rep’y to Erpa.) . 


f cloak and cap of storm serge, leaving the 
face quite bare, one id walk or drive hours at least 


order there will be yellow spot the brow. n 
one feels faint the forehead will beg When one 

freckles and pimples upon the 
hich was smooth and clear before. . fore- 
as 


- The ideal artistic forehead is broad and low. It is 
peg d smooth and very white, and there is not a wrinkle 


(} 

It extends well up into the hair—if one may use 
such en expression—in an exquisite manner, and it is 
pretty he 9 the oy =r There is not a line, not 
spot a single dent in it—just a wide, smooth, 


The ideal forehead is finished—to use another 
wit level eyebrows, 
with the skin. 


Black ws, when the hair is sunny, will 
the face. White eyebrows are death to beauty. 
a ABOUT xoeeee ry EN. 

Women wear no hats, but they wear. whit 
cotton socks and straw shoes, with a po hoe the bic 
ior hair i ni ly blac 

orean is by no means universa 
universally t. Children often have Vite — 
hair, which in boys will sometimes produce the 
most beautiful burnished effect the black 


hair were shot through with gold. ‘This burnished hair 


in ‘one | pots 
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sugar, the juice, the , with the remainder of 
the water, and strain th acloth. When cold add 
the white of one soe ant a quarter of an ounce cf 
essence of lemon. for four days, and then bott!e. 
This makes an excellent beverage whioh will keep fcr 
several months ina cool place. (Reply to L. McGrecor.) 

are excellent if served on toast like 
Boiled Leeks snaragus, with oiled tutter handcd 
in a sauceboat. 


Vegetable Pie. 


der put into a ancien to get cold, 
epastry is done, and 


— T h d of small ye'l 
lo eac. und of smull yellow 
Ripe Tomato Jam. or red tomutcen alae one 
und of sugar, one pint of water, and two lemons. 
our boiling water over the fruit, so us to tuke off the 
skins easily. Place the sugar and waier in the 
ys ing pan, and when it becomes a thin syrup idl 
he tom: and lemons, cut in thin sbreds. Boil ai 
together till the fruit is clear, then place the fruit 
in flat dishes to get cold. Boil the syrup until itis verv 
thick, and when cold add to the tomatoes, and place in 
. Cover each Se with bladder, and store in an nivy 


place. (R-ply to Daisy B.) 


| to get the fall b enefit of the rain. Not only the rain but 
the vapour-laden air soaks the tissues, washing the 
skin more thoroughly than a Turkish bath, filling out 
the shrunken skin parched by house-heat, and obliterat- 
ing fine wrinkles. Sl and walking in the rain are 
two great aids to beauty, and should be indulged in 


freely by all who are able. 
Use the finest em 


To Polish Brase Piping. paper, moistened wit 
oil, till the surface is even; next ru with rotten stone 
and oil, laid on a piece of soft leather, and finish with 
dry whi anda soft rag. Remember that all trace of 


he | the oil must be rem oved ere the pipe can be lacquered. 


To Prevent Cold Feet at Bedtime. ea Past 


before undressing, and rub your ankles and feet well 


p- | with your hand, as hard as you can bear the pressure, 


for five to ten minutes, then you will never have to 
——- of cold feet in bed. It is hard to realise 
~~ . — glow this treatment causes. (Reply ¢o 


Convert Sour Beer into Vinegar ae Pic 
be first cleansed with isinglass, dissolved in some of the 
sour . When | Gissolved, it should be 
beaten ‘up with a whisk and more sour beer added until 
it forms a froth. This should then be eye into the 
cask, and the contents well stirred with a long stick. 

| mene of isinglass will be sufficient for a firkin 
0 . 


occasionally 


ys. 
Though most of the ‘boys are handsome, the women 
ain, unimportant, and 


tuinbles ba thick, wavy masses round the 


in 
hemhy rformance, accomplished sim ith wood 
rollers fae much labo carr De an al 


before their time. 
It_is this ne which gives the beautiful gloss 
to all Korean garments ; but the time it absorbs 
is 60 t that it has almost become the staple 
occupation of the women, ; 


SUGGESTIONS FOR CHRISTMAS. 
TE Xmas Donble Fashion Nomber of Hon 


the newest Winter 
an in Fairy Play. and amusing 

a 4“ % delightful Leagan for 
‘mas Parties; n Letter discussing au 

“Should Servants - with Luxuries? 
- a  Tgpenery by = — a To pare 
looking joymen article on Orystoleun 
Painting, toler the title of Careers for Women. given 
in this number will prove invaluable. You will find 
jen — res ot matter which . = a ining 
and ins ve. le 
eae al ts siven tay a a says Dement 
every copy which will be dated 
December 14th, 1905, and 

—— on December 8th. 

rice 2d. 


“To be or not te be” the winner of our prise, Ie question that I trow would open Haniet's eyes. (See third page.) 


| 
| 
| 
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INDIGES 


WIND-BLOATING, FEAR 
NESS, PAINS IN STOM 


ALL GIVE W. 


—MOTH 


SEIGEL § 


“For many years I suffer 
and biliousness. I tried 
another and dragged on till 
end nervous. I could not | 
food, and when I did eat, a 
returned. At times I con 
drop of milk on my stor 
pains, too, in the head, at 
the back, and was bloated 

quite thin ond wast 
went out I became sick ar 
depressed and nervous and 
over my helpless lot. . 
eed I was under doctors, 
tried Mother Seigel’s Sy 
came. The first bottle did 
and when I had finished a 
almost welt. I could eat 

| and dizziness left me, a 

idly that soon I was c 

| take the Syrup now, when 

| and recommend it to my | 


PEA 


Ravenhill, 82 Spring 6 
September- 1st, 1905. 


|] PRICE 2/6 AND 1/1 
| The 2/6 bottle contains 3 time: 


A RISE 
INYOUR 


Wetx BEDINO 
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KEEP YOUR 
INDIGESTION, 


BOYS Nurse Stone Speaks 
WIND-BLOATING, FEAR OF FOOD, DIZZI- 


AT HOME. 
NESS, PAINS IN STOMACH AND BACK, 


with you than the words of an 
Brought Back—A Message individen, ond eho dare not 


Billiards at Home. of Praise for. Iron - Ox {hey can eure you of indigestion — can 


A Billiard Table ready to place 


. on any Dining Table, Tablets. ‘Week by week we publish in the columns 
ALL instantly removable. of this paper letters from doctors, from 

GIVE WAY TO Sorgen, fem nurses, from men 
———_—_——————— = fter will the fulness of their experience, All of 
The Introduction of our Billiard them have been benefited by Iron-Oz 
— eee i ratanding. Tablets or have seen their relatives, friends, 
. of derived from by the of this wondertul remedy. 


Iron-Ox Tonic Tab!ets. She wishes you Actual use convinced them that Iron- 


= 3 and every other reader te know that Ox Tablets are a safe and reliable medi- 
F | b Iron-Ox Tablets can cure — and cine, and in the hope of benetiting you 
- can bring you and ny oe man and woman who 
; \ happiness. suffers ogy os biliousness, 
= sleeplessness, or con- 
| stipstion, they havo written brief 
— eek ° AS accounts of the benefits the 


Tron-Ox Tonic Tablets, that you 
may read profit. 


“For many years I suffered from indigestion 
and biliousness. I tried one medicine and 
another and dragged on till I grew very weak 
und nervous. I could not bear the thought of 
food, and when I did eat, as I had to do, it all 
returned. At times I could not keep even a 
drop of milk on my stomach. I had awful 
pains, too, in the head, at the chest, and in 
the back, and was bloated with wind. I had 

quite thin and was so weak that when I 
went out I became sick and dizzy. I became 
depressed and nervous and would sit brooding 
over my helpless lot. . . . For nearly a 

ear I was under doctors, but it was not until 
T tried Mother Seigel’s Syrup that any relief 
came. The first bottle did me a world of good, 
and when I had finished a second bottle I was 
almost welt. I could eat and sleop, my pain 
and dizziness left me, and I picked up so 

idly that soon I was completely cured. I 


= dsys? Why should 
alceplessness an nervorsness 

take Syrup now, when I feel the need of it, your peace at night? Why should you 
and recommend it to my friends.” Mrs. Rose go on wits slgas within. your 


have done me an immense amount 


Ravenhill, 82 Spring Gardens, Doncaster, good, and I feel ever 20 
September-Ist, 1905. ° : them. I shoul 


much better since 
id like to use your 
Iron-Ox Tablets and will be glad if you 
will eend me two more boxes. Do not delay 


a lon 
Pre, nated) RNS STONE. sho nenrek Obomict nad’ bay’ bot, of 


antag yon ah 
PRICE 2/6 AND 1/1t PER BOTTLE pale, te win ack our 

| Dept. A, 7 
The 2/6 bottle contains 3 times as much as the 1/1} size. I oak pot fren tor hr by th Trew 
| ay Oe. LAd., 38 Cookepar Birest, 


BOX FREE. 
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to pick pins 


and the eczema ie bound to disappear. 


374 Kennington Road, London, 8.E. 27/1/08. RECEIPT OF 
“ When about three months old my son had s kind of : 


FEE crane, Gago here ED 8 y Dr off the 
E get Sco Pdr yo me at Are backed j floor with 


re ed 


eo 


2 vine? of er 
ee 


edad 


+ 
a ae 


~t22 


ws 


we bs 


J 


Tow asks my advice. 


Risxi7 is aged fifteen, and is at a boarding-school. 
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Tuosp of my readers who are 
. on the look-out for novel 
and oscial Curistinas presents would do well to 
consnior the offer whieh will be found made in another 
part of this paper, dealing with enlargements of 
photographs. ew presents are se much appreciated 
isa well-executed enlargement, and the opportunity 


is now civen every reader of obtaining onc of these 
charming pictures for ihe small sum of 4s. Gd. All 
the phocograpls ave copied in bust size that is, 


head mid shoulders only and the completed picture 
Inensures YO inches by 1G. No attempt has ever 
before hoon made to supply these enlargements at so 
small a price, and as all orders will be executed in 
votation, | should strongly advise you to send in at 
once under the conditions mentioncd in the announce- 
ment. 

G. P. writes: “Permit me to call your attention *o 
an ercor in the number of Pearsen's Weekly, dated 
November Jsed, under the heading * Personal Pars.’ 
It is there stated that Mr, Lionel Brough is the only 
living orivinal member of the Savage Club. ‘this is 
not eorreet, for Mr. W. B. Yegetmeicr, the naturalist 
TL believe the only living foundation member is 
stil) with us. In point of fact, he aitaincd his 
eighty-ninth birthday on November 4th last, and was 
on the evening of that day the guest of the Savago 
Club, when he recalled the beginnings of the club 
in his interesting reminiscences. As you perhaps 
know, a large portrait of the esteemed gentleman 
hangs at one end of the dining-room.” 

He has recently come upon a 
nuinber of papers which prove to him that a largo 
sum of moncy is now in Chancery which should, by 
rights, come to his family.  “ My father is very 
unreasonable upon the subject,” he writes, “and 
when I spoke about the papers he became quite angry 
and told mo not to waste my time over that rubbish. 
My father is a hard-working business man, and has 
made a good deal of money in trade, and is generally 
considered a sensible man, so I can’t understand his 
taking such a line. He says that his father spent all 
his money and thirty years of his life trying to get 
the property, but failed. This is a ridiculous argu- 
ment,” Tom goes on, “because the documents arc s0 
conclusive.” -- I am sorry to disagree with 
you, Tom. If your grandfather spent all his moncy 
anil time ina vain attempt to get the fortune out of 
Chancery, it is age your chance, after the lapse 
of years, would be even more desperate. Your father 
seems to have a very sound judgment. and you aro 
certainly well advised to adopt his opinion, 


Cc. P. Te writes: ‘Your advice to the young man 


who laud used some oftice notepaper for private pur- 
poses was net complete. You forgot to tell him not 
to be caught. You make out that it is a theft to 
take a penny stamp for private use, but it is not to 
take # few sheets of notepaper and cnvclopes, which 
amounts to the same in value. From this it appears 
tha: it depends on the article stolen as to whether it 
is atheft er not. Your conception of honesty seems 
a trifle) tamuddy. Al! employers do not look at 
petts thefts in the same light. Some time ago a 
young man who worked inca timber yard used to 
fake a few sticks home to light the fire, The other 
men did the same. One day he was caught. He was 
dismissed, prosecuted, and imprisoned for theft. He 
was the unlucky one. Moral: Always ask the 
employer's consent. Fear is responsible for most 
petiy thefts, Tt is fear that keeps people from 
asking an employer's consent to take trifles ¢ but 
what is there to fear? An employer is only a man, 
and at the worst ean only refuse his consent. Tf 
people would face matters of this kind in a sensible 
manner iley would have no doubt as to whether they 
were doing the right thing.” 

Tle 


wants my advice as to how to work a “ barring out.” 
“T have read,” he writes, “that the boys in one 
school kept the masters at bay for a week,” and he 
wonders if Pconld give him any information as to the 
quantity of provisions fifty Boy's would require to hold 
ont for that time. Don't! Risxit. You 
remind me of a painful experience. T was once 
appointe-l as one of a committee to visit a certain 
important public school. Twent. 1 chatted with the 
boys. I got them around me, and felt young again. 
I thoughtlessly explained to them that as the kitchen 
and dining-hall was a separate builling, and had 
solid walls and heavy doors, and contained hundred- 
weights of food, it was just the place for a “ barring- 
out.” The eves of the youngsters gleamed. One 
boy teld his hie brother, who passcl it on to his 
father. The father told the committee, aud the head- 
master and the whole party came and teld me. TI 
was never invited to join that committcc asain. No! 
Rusxiv. Towon't cive the informatien, and from my 
Fuitorial scat, in the sternest accents 1 can utter, 
I say “ barrings-out ” are sinful. 


Te work of checking the attempts 


Miss Murretr writes: “ When at t 


A cuancr for the artists. 


W. HL. sends me the following little anecdote 


R. 8. (Stockport) wants 


Prpacocur.- T was sorry to miss you. 
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PICTURE RIDDLES. 

in the competition 
is procecding rapidly, and every effort will be male, 
consistent with proper care and attention, to arr.ve 
at the result in as short a time as ossible. 

re theatre I have 
noticed some young men suddenly smash in their 
tall hats and niake them into a sort of plate and 
earry them about. J should like to know what there 
is inside the hats. that one can smash them up this 
way?” -- - The opera hat, Miss) Mcrrert, 
expands and collapses by means of aspring. Tiwro 
is nothing inside the hat at all —no more than th-re 
is, very often, in the head of the young man who 
wears it. Itis simply a picee of silk, or some inferior 
fabric, some cardboard, and a lining, and theso 
swayyer-looking hats are, really, very cheap consider- 
ing how gallant aml rakish an appearance they give 
one, 

This week T am offcring 
twenty-five boxes of Tom Smith's famous crackers as 
prizes. The boxes eontain four dozen big, bulging 
crackers, and measure 10 inches by 20, and are well 
worth winning, Wha yen have to du is to draw a 
circle by making a peneil-mark round a penny. 
Inside the cirele you must draw the funniest face you 
can with twelve straight strokes. Use post-cards 
only. Address to the Fase” Editor, and post to 
reach kere not later than December Mth. ‘;wenty- 
five prizes for the twenty-five funnicst faces, 
which 
was related to hin by a friend of his who is a school- 
master ina local scheol. Tle was giving Standard I. 
a lesson in arithinetic. 
had only just come up frem the infants. After giving 
them various instructions, he would ask them if they 
understood. Most of them replied, “ Yes, marm.” 
The schoolmaster then told them he wasn’t a marm. 
Women hadn't whiskers. He then asked the class 
what they should say. One bright-looking little boy 
then jumped up and excitedly put his hand up. ‘the 
schoolmaster then said : “ Now, Willie, tell the class 
what you should say.” expecting, of course, that he 
would say © Yes, sir.” But he was much taken aback 
when the boy replied, “Please, teacher, I've secon & 
woman with whiskers.” 

to contribute to Parson's 
Weekly. He says that he knows that his matter is 
not particularly good, but he would be willing to 
give it free, or even to pay a little for its insertion. 
He wants to know whether we ever do business on 
these lines, as he thinks it is quite fair that beginners 
should pay for the first year or two, just like appren- 
tices do in business. —- I am sorry [ don't 
agree with you, R. 8. My theory in editing this 
paper is this, that contributions are cither good 
cnough to be paid for, or no good at all. Ifan article 
is up to my standard, 1 don’t grudge payment 5 if it 
is not —well, even sledge-hammers and Colt’s re- 
yolvers would net induce me to put it ia. The 
thousands of letters of appreciation that T yet from 
readers make me very chary of doing anything to 
lower the tone of this paper's reading matter, All 
the same, R. 8, the modest way you speak ef your 
articles makes me think they are cither rer bad or 
very good, Send them along and they shall be care- 
fully read. Don't make any mistake. TI want new 
writers. I like to cneonrage them, and T am very 
careful that every would-be contributor gets a fair 
chance. 


You sec, you 
happened to call on my busy day or T woull have 
been delighted to fl up an idle hour or two by 
hearing you read that article to me, as you kindly 
offered. Tam. sorry vou consider that your work 
“requires to be read aloud and explained, to be fully 
grasped.” This soems to Take somewhat from its 
valve far our purposes. Sumchow we have a prejudice 
in favour of articles that people can read for them- 
selves and understanl as they go. As you say, “tho 
happy thonght of introducing long quotations in Latin 
and Greck into your matter improves and enriches 
the style.” It does! Tam aware some editors would 
object. to the matter on that account. But that is 
their ignorance. I am not one of that sort, 
Pepacocue, and revel in classic quotations. But, I 
really cannot accept the article after all. You see. 
I’m only the Elitor- not the owner—of the paper, 
and T am not allowed to print any “dead languages ” 
excepting Chaldaic and ancient Scandinavian. 


A. D. (Manchester) is a commercial traveller. He is 


threatencd with the loss of his best wholesale 
customer. He works on commission,. and this one 
account means a profit of over £60 a year to him. 
The buyer in question tells him that he will only 
continue to buy goods from A. D.'s firm if he can do 
so with the appearance of being an agent instead of 
a customer —that is, he must send out invoices with 
the firm’s name upon them instead of his own, A. 1. 
has mentioned this to his lai als, but they object. 
“Now, what am I to do?” asks A. D. “AT! that 
Mr. X. (ny customer) wants is to be supplicd 
with our inveies and Tetter-forms. As I am con- 
stantly in ihe oltice where these are lying about, I 
could casily take him cnough for his purpose every 
month or two without their being missed. If I do 
this (Mr. X. has promived to keep the matter quiet 
from my firm), the account would soun be doubled ; 


| 


| 


The majority of this class | 
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if I don’t I shall lose the account altogether. ar} 
£60 a year is a big drop out of £4 or so a Week, ar 
keeping the account would be to the benefit .: : 
firm as well as myscli.” --—-— —It is at: 
ease, A. D., but it seoms you have no altern: 
Your principals seein to object, wisely or nev, 
their office paper being used as you suggest, and" 
have a perfect right to do so. It is possible 1! 
foresce certain dangers that you may not, and 1]. 
might feel they were making themselves responsi: 
for acts that they could not control, Your ao: + 
in supplying the office paper secretly would nots! 
be exceedingly wrong, but also exccedingly f: 
Supposing Mr. X. made a mistake in one of 1, 
invoices he scent out, and his customer, inst ni 
returning it to him for alteration, returned ito): 
namie and address upon it, what would happy on: 
Your firm would remember your request and wo, 
soon ferret out the truth, and more than prelii 
mistake your action for something wors. : 
ordinary business zeal. 

W.G. A. tells of a “funny” habit of some peopl. ha 
habit of sneezing. He instances one case whos t.. 
sight of a pepper-box canses a lady to develi py sti 
and violent energy in this distressing exercise — i'. 
asks, Is the habit dangerous ?— Ik us 
certainly a ieolish one, W.G. A., and, althecsi: } 
am not a medical expert, T should think that sii 
such as you deseribe cannot be a healthy exer. 
Probably the lady in question intends |: rhalere 4 
kind of witticism, and has hardly awoke to the > 
that a joke often repeated becomcs monotonous. 1: 
the way, the prize for our new competition 1. 1. 
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